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“WHAT ABB YOU DOING HERE?” MRS, ELTON aSKED, “ WHAI 1s THE MATTER!” 


UNDER A CLOUD. 


[A NOVELETTE.] 
OHAPTER I. 
“Hm Grace the Dachess of Oldenthorpe fe. 


Yady, and I am not, Is that what you wish to 
fer +” 


ry 


“T @dn’t mean it quite in that way, miss, but 
you do take one up so “ 


"I think you mean ft in that way, It was 
exactiy what said, without much beating 
about the bi 


oe 
with my servants. If you wanda lady to live 


d my apartmen 
your wages aud « month in lieu of notice, though 
I shall expect 





And a tall, stately-looking gentleman, with white 
hair, entered the room from the terrace of the 
hotel, and confronted the indignant mistress and 
“the impertineat maid. 

“Nisbett has been airing her opinions papa, 
that is all,” the girl fn a voice that trembled 
ever so Httle, ia spite of lf. “She has been 
telling me I am no lady, and——’’ 

And what!” the father asked, with a look at 
the woman—who was very pale, but stood her 
srpwegitesrg would have haif withered anyone 

t the most impudent of her vex, 

‘Aad that ehe hae been accustomed to the 
service of more exalted persons than you and ! ; 
the Duchess of Oldenthorpe, for examp!e.” 

‘The gen "a eyes flashed now, and he turned 
fiercely to the 's-maid, 

Site prevents of may cid 1” he saked ; "leave 
presence of my 4 ; “leave 
the house at once.” s 

‘I'll go as soon ag I can get ready,” was the 
surly answer, “I shall expect my wages paid, 
and my fare to England as well.” ' 


"Send me word when you are ready, and you 
shall have what you want; I never submit 
to a second impertinence from a servaat,”’ 

He motioned to the door, and she went. And 
the young Englishman in the next room, who had 
heard every word that has passed through his 

open window, wondered to himself what manner 

of girl is might be who had so summarily 
dismissed her domestic; and bad upheld her 
dignity so completely, as the voice told that she 

| ad, . 

It waa a musical voice, ewset and low, in spite 
of the ringing indiguation in its tones; and he 
longed with the curlous inclination that comes 
upon all of us sometimes to do unnecessary things, 
to get @ giimpee of her face, 

It was nowuse. He strolled to the further 
corner of the terrace and strove to peep into the 
shaded room. But the young lady was in the 

farthest corner, and all he could see of her 
waa her foot, in « neat-fitting satin slipper, resting 
on ® footstool, 








He could see the gentleman—her fat'e-, pre- 
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sumably—to whom she was’ speaking, He was 
a noble-looking man with a benevolent—though 
rather worried-looking face, faultlessly dressed, 
and with the unmistakable patrician air that some 
people, no matter what their condition, carry from 
their cradles to their graves, 

*” Thorough!" Philip Elton said to bimeelf as 
he looked at him ; “' good-breedigg in every inch 
of. him. Who is he, 1 wonder?” , 

He had recouree to the visitors’ book, and 
soon found the names of the oceupants of the 
suite of rooms next to his; the entries were 
simple enough. 

“ Maurice Ridgeway, London,” 

** Maude Ridgeway.” 

“The Banker, surely!” he said to bimeelf, 
“ the richest man in London, they say ; and that 
sweet-voiced girl is his daughter. I must make 
their acquaintance,” 

The Hotel Victorla ab Bingen was very fuil, 
for it was the height of the season, Bat Phili 
Elton had been there many times before an 
wea o favourite with the ruliog powers who 
minister to the wants of travellers and tourists 
which are by.no means the same things. For him 
they had put a bed ina tiny room which really 
belonged to the suite occupled by Mr. Ridgeway 
and his daughter. Hence his unknown proximity 
to them, and his chance Hstening to the young 
lady's diemiesal of her malfd, 

Going back to his own apartment he came 
upon the woman once mors; this time in con- 
versation with her master, and again he over- 
heard what wae certainly not intended for his 
eare. 

“You have some motive tn this thab. you have 
not atated,”” Mr. Ridgeway said steraly. 

“ Perhaps I have,” the girl replied; ‘I sm 
leaving because I think ib best to do so for 
reasons of my own,” 

‘* May I ask what they are?” 

“J shall keep them to myself,” 

“Very well. But you will bear in mind that 
my daughter distisses you ; that is a very 
different matter to leaving your situation on your 
own account.” 

‘I wished, her to do so, I can get plenty of 
references without troubling Mise Ridgeway for 
them," 

“ Yoware an ungrateful woman, my danghter 
has always treated you kindly,” 

*‘T make no compla nt; 1 em ‘going, that is 
all, nod I daresay you can guess why, Mr. 
Ridgeway ; I am only dolng what the rate do, I 
fancy.” j 

She disappeared as'she spoke, and Philip’ Elton 
just going in at hia own door saw the banker 
jean up sgatnst the wall of the corridor like a man 
who has received 4 blow ; with a face of .livid 
whiteness, 

“What the rats do!” he heard him mutter. 
‘“ What does she mean? Who can have whis- 
pered anything? Bah! There Is nothing for 
apyone to whisper. The woman is a vindictive 
mad woman, thatisall, Are you there, Maude, 
darling!” and with a smile on his lips, that any 
but a casual observer could have seen was forced 
and unnatural, he entered his daughter's eftting- 
rooul, - 

” I wonder if I could tumbie In at their window 
ead then apologize for it,” Arthur Elton said to 
himself, after another vain attempt to see the 
invisible Maude Ridgeway. “Am I bewitched, 
I wonder, teat I am golog crazy for a sight of a 
girl 1 have nover heard of till to-day | She may 
bea Gorgon for aught I kaow, What the rate 
dot. What did that woman mean? There is 
nothing of the falling house about the Ridge- 
ways. And yet his face was like a corpse when 
I caught a glimpse of it afterwards. Come In.” 

Some one was Fnocking at the door, and a 
walter appeared ia answer to his words, 

" What is it, Karl?” 

"A telegram, mein herr,” the. man 
laying an ominous looking missive.on the table 
vefore Arthur Elton, say ominous looking, 
because the young man knew full well thad 
nothing but disaster of some sor would bring 
him such a document. 

*“The answer ia waited for,” the waiter sald, 

Hastily and with a curious sinking ab hia heart 
Astbur. Elton tore open the envelope only to 


replied, 
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pes yoo Pos Pam por yt ok oy LE ae 
i ti euddenly and . an 
was lying, {t was feared, at the point of death, 

In an hour he had packed up his belongings 
and ended his holiday, and was speeding as fast 
as rail and steam could carry him to England. 
The only son of bis mother—~and she was a widow 
—the old Bible description applied to him. He 
and his mother were alone in the world, and 
loved each other with a Jove that fs rare between 
mother and son. They were connected by ties 
of grief as well ss blood. By the side of bis 
father’s dead body, done to death by his own 
hand, Arthur Eiton, little more than a boy then, 
had vowed to be the support and protector of 
his pret stricken mother, aud he had kept his 
word, 

The tragedy of that micerable time was ten 
years back now, and he had grown to manhood 
and falfilled the promise of his school-boy days. 
He was managing clerk to a large firm of mer- 
chants, and was growlog in their estimation day 
by day. He hada good salary, and he and his 
mother lived in a quiet villege within easy dis- 
tanee of London, 

They kept a modest household, and Mrs. Elton 
was much respected and beloved in the neigh- 
bourheood. She had moved to Eaderleigh ss soon 
as she recovered from the illness brought on by 
the shock of ruin and grief that bad been her 
portion. It had all come upon her at once. 

She bad her husband Lameiy, waters 
he went to b in the morning, wing 
nothing, fearing nothing of the catastrophe that 
was coming, von her, and she had heen tele- 


graphed for ouly, three hours later to go and 
stand by his dead body, and wonder if the whole 
universe wer {ato ruln around ber, 


e crashing 
Elton and Co, }.sd “‘gone”’ in one ‘of. those 
sudden panics that come upon the: financial 


the apparently ep 
His wife would 
himaelf ; she had her own little property secured 
to her, and though ib was only a drop in the 
ocean of his vast riches, [i would stand between 
her and starvation. 
refleéh on her, and she would 
him-as kindly ae he deserved, so 
“leap inte the. dark” and left the two behind 
him in the light, to mourn for him with loving 
fidelity, and to forgive the madness that 
prompted the rash act, and left them friendless 
TT Le condticins “and aha "waa, lexhoo, 
e@ creditors, & cir 0 was 
behaved very kindly. to the pan re widow and 
the terrified orplian ; they gave up many little 
things thet were prized as household po & and 
left odds-and-enda of furnitute to fit out the 
humble home to which they retired. Arthur 
was taken from the expensive school where he 
was finishing his education, and a situation 
was found for him, which he filled so satia- 
factorily that he had never left the firm, but had 
pe tal step till he had attained his present 


po . 

The old days of luxury and splendour seemed 
like a dream now, and tho little cottage at Eader- 
lelgh appeared always to have been the boundary. 


of his life, anthis heart sank very low ay the}: 


train neared the tiny «tation, and he looked 
eagerly out as if the very trees and hedgerows 
could give bim tidings how it was with the mother 
he loved so dearl 


“ Boderlelgh! Enderlaigh 1” It seemed. as if | 


there was an ominous warning In the. very voices 
of the as. he shouted-ont the name ; but 
the station-master, who knew. hin. well, met 
him with a cheerful face, and a smile of glad 


recognition, 
" Glad to see you, sir,” he said; “ you do look 
tired, to be sure.” 


““T have come from Bio 
stopping or searcely » the 
d. “ How—how 1” 






* * You would not now, my dear old 





gen without |} 
puDg +man 


a 






taking h rms aa the bad : 
a feo He ae eee ee 
nu . . 

aie Earn gra am come, ee 
said, 60 was * 
and flag aye re an over, “She 
live now. oh ! thought yesterday that you. 
would never see her again alive.” spit 


y 
* 





of it, See 
* But, dear, 1 have never heard # word of t 


oe 


oa back such saucy, merry looks when he 


her life in tie quiet fashion that her 

pe yoy She had turned the threshold 
of the silent land to the of earth once 
and her son felt that he never known 

how dearly he had loved her till now. Like alb 
was continually p! and map- 


mothers, she 

ping out his life for him, forgetting he wae a 
man, with a man’s aims, and a man’s thoughts 
mans soe dl germ i aba Dh 8 


a m. 
He laughed, and told her that he could find 


EH 


see him comfortably settled in a home, . 
a tle, loving wife would be the ruling 
colt, soa where he would be studied as eho 
had studied him all bis life alnce they were left 
alone together. 

"T can’t live for ever,” she said, 


hie 
hair as she used when he his troubles 
to her knee, and was out moods 
and fractious tempers. ‘And is ten years 


fear.” at 
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| phave for my wife a woman who can watch 8 
bird die under the stabs of her -psraso] point, 


aS , with ashiver, “I 
should not like such aedaughter ; but are you 


s 
t 
2H 

cE: 




















eyes and caressing hande, 
from. experience. what Arthur Elton had dis- 
accident 


covered by . 

Mrs, Elton beard no more for some tine about 
the voice that her son had fallen in love with. He 
had spoken halt in jest, but a good deal In earnosb, 
Ever since the day when he had’ accidentally 
overheard the conversation inthe next room to 


en ee transformed 
as she at the poor little creature with her 
paresol tll. abe had billed 18. And he went home 


Ridgeway had haunted him ; sleeping aud. wak- 
ing—all through: his hurried journey home on 
receipt of the telegram he seemed to. hear it, He 
Mrs, Elton’s finess put a stop for atime toher | had dreamed of if, and Metened for it every- 
visita to the cottage, aud the worthy lady's | where. pod 
schemes for her taking her place there some day He had never ‘chanced to come across the 
as ite mistress, And now Arthur was speaking | young lady again. It was not to be expected thad 
his mind, and telling his mother plainly that he} he would ; their 3 (Af life lay yer apart 
would have none of her. indeed, Miss ieee, would sure. to 
“Nothing that you could urge would ever | marry a title, With her father’s enormous 
make me of marrying her,” he said, and | wealth she could choose whom she would, 
Mra, Kiton stored. athim im, astonishment; she | 1¢ is nob alwayp that beauty and riches go to- 
thought Eve Grabam such an amiable, nice | gether in this world, but the banke:’s daughter was 
girl. : an exception--abe icy Aanraae odd and accom. 
dt bys dear? She is a lady and well edu. | plished aswell, “Oddly enough, her father pro- 
cated,” 7 
“If she were a princess, and the most gifted 


a suitor to her in whom she could not feel 
the slightest interest-—-no other than his own 
avoman,on the face.of the earthy I should never | manager, who was understood in commercial 
covet herfor my. wife,” Arthur said, quietly, and 
again Mra. Elton asked why ? 
* Bacause She fs 


clrcles oo a warm wan Indeed, bub who 
certainjy did nob seem o brilliant match for lovely 
she bas no heart, mother, A 
er wnworongly 5 besides, I love someone 


Maude Ridgeway. 
He was to. be taken into partnership on the 
eouclusion of certain financial arrangetnente which 
‘(Wha else, dear ?'” : the banker was Spee te baogieg about ; but 
«“J.don’t know, I have never seen the lady,” | ever as her faiber’ AD meds wif Maude thought that 
Mr. Dempster would be detestable, 
Sates bose 
; ig rough? up, but 
she did think, as any 1 fa bée position would, 
that to give herself to James Dempster, a man 
wh» had risen front'pothing, would be throwing 
herself away, aie Pee 
“T uever heard of such & dreadful thing, papa,” 
she sald to her Hacer Made he came to. her 
boudoir one day after’ , and, aitting on the 
couch beside her, took her hand io his, and told 
her that Mr. Dompatér had Asked his permission 


‘My dear boy, you are joking.” 
> “Nol am nots l am in sober earnest. I have 
ip the lady; I am in love with her voice. 

he ta aa far above meas the stars, but I love 
her. [6 seems to me that the world holds no 
other woman ; lam eure it does not hold any 
other for me.” 

ou must be ijl.” 


‘My 
*T suppose I am,” the young man replied. “It 


is sickness, ls i not,.the thing that men call love? 
This is my first eoquaintance with it, mother, I 


have lived till now, fa that no woman would 

‘ever touch my heart, that I should marry some | to pay his addresses to her, ‘‘Whatever did you, 

day, from ex be, and, settle down | say to him? Was he drank?” 

isto a sort of Darby Joan existence with— | My dear Maude, gentlemen do not drink.” 
th Eve Graham for aught I know. Iwas {| “Gentlemen do not,” Maude said, pointedly. 


well, wi 

beginni “The word hardly éppllés to him. 
“T think it does; deat, T would not give my 

daughter to anyone hut a gentleman.” 

id, -- you “would” give me to him: ‘Oh, 

a ” es | a " 

* Nay, my dea? sft has not gon’ so far as that, 
T have miade hini’no pr 3 Ihave only said 7 
would speak to toy child, and——~” 

“ And the answer la no—a thousand times tio !” 
Mande said passtovately! 9“ Papa you must have 
lost your senses! Marry that man—I would 
rather die!" ae 

“Ty there anyone élsb, dear, that you talk Itke 


this world. 
wie anne 3 they haunt me day and night, 


* And when you have found the lady, and been 
introduced to her, your fancies will Vanish,” 
‘We must find her and make 
» then’ you will come to your 


senses, and mi someone else, I will not saya 


his own at Bingen, the sweet voice of Maude ~ 


of them, papa ; thefr name is legion! rom a 

might be Dachess of Deerbrook iff chose ; I have 

ovly to say the word t’"”” ih ees 
a You don’t ‘mean that the Doke ‘tins’ pro- 


i 
“ He would it I lodxet'ab'bim: I can sd¢ it in 
his stupid, tipey face. Don’t be afraid; Tam not 
to marry a dronken bocr, with his epoons 
and in the hands of the baillifs, not svex to 
have the privilege ‘of keeping up his establich- 
ment, with your monéy.”” Ag ole 

She lan; méftily, dnd he waz glad to hear 
it, for f) showed tat ’ber herb was still free.” 

* Don’t lock’eo solému, papis,” she sald.‘ Tall 
Mr. D that he ts ‘declined with thanks,’ 
like the manutoripte sent to the publisher, Tam 
duly censible of the honour he has dove me, but 
I can’ marry him,” 

“Maude, you must listen to bint.” 

“ Must, papa t"” ; 

“If you jove me—if you lovd your home acd 
the pleasant life here. I would nob part with you, 
my darling ; I should galn a son instead. . Listen, 
Maude ; I have something to say to you, my dear. 
You will not say me nay when I have done, £ 
would not urge you If your heart waa fob your 
own to give | if it had gote into any good man’s 
‘keeping { would eay never a word. Don’t look at 
me, child. Lay your Bead on my shoulder, and 

ten,”’ ’ 


Mauds Ridgeway went up to her room half sn 
hour later with a.white face and wild eye), and 
tat down before the mirror and ethred at herself 
in the glass, and wondered whether ib were tr. 
deed herself or someone else that had promhed 
to marry the bank manager. 

“If Foould die,” she hid, *1£ I could only 
die ;-but that would not help papa.’”’ 

And then she thought of ker mald’s defection 
at Bingen, aud began to'udderstand it’; and of s 
face she had seen moré than once (hereelf on- 
seen) as ehe eat in the pretty room overlooking 
the river. 

"Tf tt had only been him!’ ehe said to ker- 
eelf, aud burst into passionate weeping, which 
helped to relieve her of the load ‘of terror and 
agony, and leave her free to think, and facé the 
taisery that was overwhelaifpg her, 


eee 


CHAPTER IL. . 


Mauve Ripagway wae nv heroine; as the novel 
reading world counts beroiied; She kad never 
done any great thing, nor eudured any terrible 


Her young life had heen’ peaceful and proe- 
petous’; the duly sorrow that had evér entered inte 
it had been the death of her mother wher she 
was all too young to understend what she ber- 
self had lost, or to comprehend the passionate 
grief of her father for the wife he had loved so 
dearly. 

She had been' well cared for by loving bonds 
and hearts ever since, and had never known what 
the loss of a mother really cteant. 

Her father fdolised her ; But he had tod much 
goat sense to allow her to be entirely spoilt. She 

been thoroughly educated and carefully 
trained, mentally and physically. a 

Manrice'Ridgeway might well be proud“of his 
chiid,; for Maade’s beauty and grace were almost 
unequalled, and were already making ber famous 
‘in the butterfly world of fashionable London, 
where his great wealth made him and his child 
welcome to the highset houses'fn ‘the land: 

Péople said there was nothing that Mies Ridge- 
way cid not do, and do well, A thorough 
mueteian and accomplished artikt—s “Cherming 
igirl—no wouder her life was ‘all pleasure, and 
that the conversation she had just had with ber 
father came upon her lke a thucderclap 

As she-eat before’ thé’ glass’ in her dressing- 
roota, after dismissiig her mafd for the night— 
& bright young girl of about’ her own age, who 
formed @ pleasant contrast to the aristocratically- 
faclined Nisbet—she almosh wondered whether 
that tesr-staiced foe ond wollen éyek were in- 
deed hers, or Whether she ‘were not under the 





4 : that?” ‘the banker asked, his face very white and 
_." Dreally don’t, I have coon her torture a | his lips quivering, 1a) 
‘live ‘thing to and with a |. Maude did nop know what maddening reasons 
ppsrbove, and the remembrance of it would come he had for aniing ber to marry his sane get, He 
veen' us for ever. ¥ sm rather like Cowper, | loathed himself when he thenght what the little 
poor, demented herve-ridden creature though he } hand that Isy so lovingly in his own wad to pay 
PR Rr Eee Gate y "| for, Bat his daughter did not notice his glist 





"TY hope not, dear. How are you like hin 1” tion ; she ouly beard his words. ; 
“iam ventlments, mother, I will not! “Anyone elve,” ale aald, with a laugh ; ‘armies’ 


influence of some drendfal nightmare, © *, 
Tels true,” she mt to bereelfi“"It wae 
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papa who said it, and Jam to merry that man! 
I would rather die! If tt were only myzeif I 
would rather go and lie down in the river, and 
let it carry me away to the sea, with the world 
and all in it at an end for me ; but it is for him-— 
I must not forget that—for papa, and if I do not 
do it—if I do not stand at the altar, and promise 
to love, honour, and obey ——ah, what shall I 
do? what shall I say! I cannot—I cannot!” 

She flung herself on her couch, and burst into 
passionate weeping, sobbing hysterically, and 
fighting out her emotion aswell as she could. 

Her sorrow was all her own, She could have 
no sweet sympathy to make it more endurable. 
Her father’s honour—bhis life almost—was in her 
keeping, and she must not betray by word or 
look that the compact she had entered into was 
distasteful to her. 

She wished she could die--that someone would 
give her a sleeping draught, like Jullet, and save 
her from the hated marriage. 

She would not mind anything that might come 
fer; the tomb would have no terrors for her in 
omparison with the horrid embraces of Mr. 

Dempsier, 

He had looked at her sometimes when he took 
her hand—and he was very fond of taking ber 
hand--in a way that made her feel as if she 
should like to slap his face ; and she would have 
to endure ib now. 

He would be abie to atare at her as much as 
he liked, and call her by her name in that odious 
volce of his, and——- Bah! It would not bear 
thinking about! 

She would run away. Papa would forgive her, 
even if sheruined him, Ruined! Ah, that was 
the word! That was what he said whea he Im- 
plored her, on his knees almost, to marry the 
man who was asking for her. 

It was @ very white and tear-stained face that 
precented Iteelf at the breakfast-table the next 
morning. 

Maude’s night had been sleepless for the first 
time in her life, and she had wept away all the 
peach-like bloom of her cheeks. Her father was 
not there—only a note from him lying by her 

te. 


She took it up in dismay. She had never 
known him absent himself from her breakfast- 
table before when he was ab home. 

“Where is papa?” she asked of the servant, 
who came In with the tea and coffee, 

*‘Master went out about half-an-hour ago, 
miles,” the man replied. “A telegram came for 
bim, and he started at once. He left a note for 
you.’ 

“And Iam a good hour later than usual,” 
Maude sald, with self-reproach. 

The worid seemed to be turning upside down 
with her eince iast night. 

** A cup of tea, Tomkins, please. No, nothing 
to sat. I don’t want any breakfast.” 

Tomkins would fain have tried to persuade 
her to try something ; bud he saw In her face 
that she was not to be talked to. 

He was an old servant, who had been in the 
family many yeare, and he ventured to ask if 
there was anything wrong. 

“ No, nothing,” Mande replied, looking up from 
her father’s nc‘e with a smile. ‘‘ Papa is out on 
ualness, that is all, I think I will bave a bit of 
toast after all, I was frightened at seeing only a 
letter instead of him; but he was only called 
away unexpectedly,’ 

Tomkins could have told of his master’s white 
face as he walked rapidly away from the house, 
and of the groan that burst from him when be 
read ihe message tha summoned him wherever 
he was gone, 

But the note was reassuring to Maude, who 
had no suspicion what her father’s sbsence meant, 
“Don's wait for me, darling,” Mr. Ridgewa: 
wrote, “I may be awny all day; I will get bac 
aa 8 possible, My girl will have to be 
brave and pstient with her poor old father; bat 
she shall hear no more of what troubled her so 
last night; there will be no occasion for the 

aacrifice,”’ 

“O5] what a darling papa!’’ Mande said 
to herself, her colour coming beck, and her 
eyes brightening. “ He has managed to make 
that odious man give up the notion cf marry- 


ing me, I should have done 

ae 
to pass the day by 

way was detained in the elty jand Secaas dtere 

out and called upon several friends, and wondered 

little at the curious looks that seemed to follow 

her as she went about, 


—there had been nothing like them seen in 
London yet—she had had them straight from 


just euited to her fresh young beauty. 


She bad a rather queer and adven- 


dainty car which everybody pronounced the 
moet perfect of ite kind in town, 
She had d the lady who acted as her 


chaperon at the house of her friend, where she 
was going to — re evening, and had = 
up @ young lady, whom she was going to take 
home witli her. 

There was @ little block ab the gate, the 
carriages were stopped to let the Princess go by, 
and the father of girl who wae with ber had 
come up, and soraewhat stiffly told her that he 
wanted her ; Mise Ridgeway must kindly excuse 


her. 

“Oh! don’t take Nelly away!” Maude 
-pleaded. “We are going to have such a cosy 
evening together.” 


“I am afraid I must,” was the grave response, 
“1 think you will find that your papa wants 
|; you, my dear,” 

“Wants me! Is anything the matter, Mr. 
nyo 4 ” Maude asked, in sudden terror, ‘‘ Is 
he i 

“ He was quite well when I ssw him an hour 
since,” Mr. Gordon replied. “Come, Nellie, I 
am waiting for you,” and, raising his hat to Miss 
Ridgeway, he gave his daughter his arm and 


escorted her to her mother’s <—ee 

Maude Ridgeway, a little net at his sum- 
mary interference with her enjoyment, and some- 
what frightened at his curfous manner ae well, 
was watching them across the road, when & man 
with a wild, white face seized one of the horses 
by the head with a threatening look and gesture, 

A ee caught his arm, and beld him, de- 
manding what he meant by frightening the young 
lady and making a distarbance, 

** She is Ais daughter!" Maude heard him say; 
“ they said so just now. Why should she be ait- 
ting here in her braveries, and my children at 
home ruined and by——” 

They. were forcing away, and Maude heard 
no more, for the block was over, and her equipage 
was moving with the rest. 

But she caught a sentence as she passed out at 


the gate that set her a 

A gentleman and lady standing together on the 
pavement remarked her, and the lady 1 
audibly,— 


“ How can she? What bad taste to be showing 
herself here.” 

“ Perhaps ehe does nob know,” was the answer, 
“ She looks as if ehe did vot.” 

Know what? Maude’s heart eauk very low, 
and sbe hastily bade the coachman drive home at 


once. 

“Go fast, Hartley,” she said, hurriedly, “as 
fast as you can ; I want to get home,” 

Some people were lingering on the pavement in 
front of Mr. Ridgeway's house as his daughter 
drove up, and Maude thonght that they looked 
at her menaciugly and muttered to themselves 
as the doors opened to admiv her, and s glimpse 
of the handsome hall and wide staircase was ob- 
tained from the street. 

* Where is papa }” she asked the first servant 
thad she met. 

" Master is not in, mies,” was the reply. 

But to Maude’s astonishment he came to her 
room before she had been there many minutes, 

“Yes; dear, I was in,” he ; “they did not 
know downstairs ; I let m: vm 

“ Papa, what is wrong!” she asked, seeing the 
grey look in bia face, and noting the hands that 
shook fa spite of their being clasped to hide their 
tremor. 

“Everything!” he «aid, hoarsely. “I told 
you in my pote that there would be no mote 





It was her new costume and bonnet doubtless |" 


Worth’s, and they were an inspiration of his | 


ture ae she was coming out of the park in her 





talk about him, I want a service at your hands, 
Maude ; perhaps it may be last I-shall ever 
ack of you.” 
" Papal” 


look of terror and sgony 


tead. 

She had trembled and erled a little 
father began speaking, but she was still and calm 
Pit 


ow. 
“ You understand!" he sald, when ab length 
finish 


* And you are not afraid!” 
" No.” 


The word was spoken reso enough, and 
for anewer he strained ber to he heart and 
kissed her passionately. 

“Tt is the 1 way,” be said, “the only one. 
Heaven knows I have been more wronged than 
any one In this, Mande, my a will 
begin afresh from this hour, We meet 
again to-night, I ara going out now.” 

He went out of the room without trustip 
himself to say another word, and Maude 
her maid, and attended to her toilette, looking 
and feellog like a woman in a dream. 

“ You do look white, miss |” that young person 


said, as ahe unpinned the bright, wavy masses of 


Maude’s bright hair; and to brush ib 
out, “ You have over somehow, 
Yer, I think I have,” e said, mechani- 


**[ shall not go to he neens re 
Bessie. Send some one to Mrs, Ora to 
excuse me, She will be too glad to have my 
place. There is some doubt sbout paps 

able to come for me, and I do not care to ¢ 
home alone.’ 

The message was vent, and Bessle permitted to 
bave a couple of hours outing for herself in the 
evening, She was to be in by teu, her young 
mistrese told her ; and Maude laid down on her 
@ressing-room sofa, with her head and 
how heart Benning fe 968 rid of her 
ache as best she could, 

And the hours went on, and the 
deepened into night, and Bessie returned from 
her two hours of freedom, an 
tress had rung. 

cobeapee ooh: * Sanaa leno 
housek ts mu ve 
Tigre ere two men in the hal! waiting for 

. He left word he would be in im an 
hour ; but for them talking the house would be 
as quiet as the grave.” 


: 
F 
gE 


_ OHAPTER IV. 
“Io's a nasty night, Nancy. Put Mr. Arthar’s 
ooo oa are wkd make’ the Ronele talk” 


alippers to the 
“It don’t rain a bit now, me’am,” Nancy re- 
plied, from the kitchen, where she was preparing 
something toothsome for her mistress’s ’ 
while Mrs. Elton stitched away in the 

parlour with the door open, for she wen see 
this evening ; and to hear Nancy bustling 

and speak to her sometimes was and 
did away with the feeling of nervousness that 
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Would creep over her at times when she was all 


She had never gob over that nervousness since 
the illness into which she had fallen after her 
husband’s terrible death, though she did her best 
to subdue it. She did not like the dark, and 
shivered at the prospect of being left alone in 

Be, 


‘The ghastly sight she had seen that day 
into the shadowy corners somehow, 
make her sick and prostrate with terror ; so 
between her son and Nancy she was ecldom left 
alone after dark, They affected to take no notice 
of her timidity, but they took care it should not 
be worked upon, besce the open doors and the 
passages between Nancy's clean kitchen 
and the trim little parlour that it had been 
ausemeteiee and pride to make as 
as ‘or his mother, 
ef  Caagiearal cyt pie nor be I 
heard him say so,” Nancy ently, in an 
interval of fire-stirring and pak cy "TI shall 
have a supper for him fit for » prince when he 
oe a The oven bakes beautifully to- 
“T wish he was here,” Mrs, Eiton said. “I 
am always nervous when he Is driving by him- 


" Bless me, there’s nothing to be nervous 
about,” Nancy said, somewhat sharply—bub ber 
way was tospeak sharply. ‘ You can’t shut him 
up le a glass case; he ain't » baby now,” 

"lav I forget that sometimes,” Mrs, 
em 7 am a foolish old serge ey know, 

ab if an to m what would 
become of me, Nancy }” . 

“What would become of avy of us?” Nancy 
said. ‘I don’t know, I'm aure " bu’ there ain’t 
anything golng to happen. Drat that door, 
there’s somebo y there, and my hands in these 
g," Kad Ps a said. “It is only 

y, I expect, with some papers Mr, 
Arthur ordered.” ie 

It was only Evane’s boy, and Mre. Elton took 
’ the papers he brought, and laid them down in 
the tiny hall, which her son declared was not 
large enough to swing a cat In, but which gave 


wi 
= 
3 
oo 


an air of superiority to Clematis Cottage never- 
theless, and then his mother said no one wanted 
to swing a cat, so it did not matter. 


Tt wae a pretty little hall, natiily arranged 
with a pretty coloured hanging lamp lighiing it 
——just enough and not too much—and it looked 
very bright and pretty to-night, with a great 
bunch of flowers on the small table, and the 
light shining down on Arthur’s belongings in the 
way of hate and whips, and other trifles !ndica- 
tive wd nag presence of a lord of the creation in 


Be. 

“Dear boy,” his mother muttered to herself,” 

I wish ha would come.” 

She did not shut the door, but sauntered down 
the garden path to the gate. Her front garden 
was pretty, and she was proud of it, but {t was 

visible now, shrouded in a darkness that mighb 
be almost felt, There was no moon, and it was 
au exceptionally dark night, and Mrs. Elton stood 
J over her gate iato the road, only able to 
see as far as the nearest street lamp would allow 


Enderleigh was not a brililantly-lighted place. 
Ita local Board spent as little as they could on 
the comforts of the seen Se as much as 
they dared on themselves, lamps were few 
and far between, 

There was not one opposite Mrs, Elton's 
house ; the nearest was two or three doors away, 
bab there would be quite + eta for Arthur 
to drive up when he came 

He had been out for a rare holiday, driving 
_ £ome distance in borrowed trap, snd the hour 


of the houves were shut. lematis Cottages 
was not ia the main road that ran London 3 
but in an off-road that called 





spiky adornments in the garden of a large house 
further on. It waa really only a lane, through 
which very little traffic passed, and which led. to 
nowhere in particular, ending !n a stile leading to 
some fields, through which there was a right of 
way into the high-road. 

© You’d better come in, ma'am,” called Nancy, 
ar the kitchen; ‘you'll catch your death of 
col Re 
"In a minute,” Mrs, Elton replied, ‘It is nob 
cold, Nancy.” 

She cavght sight of a woman as she spoke—a 
tall, rather striking-looking figure, which she was 
certain she had never seen before, She was 
dreesed in black, and ‘as she went slowly by the 
house her face was visible ia the narrow circle of 
light. It was a remarkable face, with euch a 
disagreeable expression on it that Mrs, Elton 
could not help remarking ft, It was full of rage 
and a curious expression of baffled hatred— 
beffied in something evidently, for, she looked 
puzzled. She had been walkiog, for her clothes 
were bedraggled and wet, but though evidently 
tired she held herself erect and made her way 
towards the end of the lane, as if she were going 
over the s‘ile into the fields. 

** Wherever is she going" Mrs. Elton said to 
herself, ‘‘ Never into the wet fields to-night ! 
Perhaps she had lost her way, and yet she did 
not look like a person whe coud lose herself ; 
she looked able to do anything ; a sort of—-what’s 
that }’ 

Something stirred in the garden of an un- 
oceupied house next door*to Ciematis Cottage. 
The bushes were overgrown, and anyone might 
well hide there on a night like this, F 

‘“What is it? Who is therei’ Mrs. Elton 
asked, wonderipg at her own courege in daring 
to peer into the darkness, 

A low, sobbing moan was the only reply—a 
woman’s voice, and full of misery; and she 
rashed through her own gate, and into the dark, 
wet bit of ground, forgetting that she was afraid 
of the dark or of anything else in her anxiety to 
help and succour whoever was in distress. 

A woman was there, sure enough, crouching 
amongst the wet shrubs—-a wet, weary creature, 
hardly able to epeak, or ask for the aid she wanted, 

“What are you doing here}'’ Mrs. Elton 
asked. ‘ What is the matter?” 

"Tam dying, I think,” was the faint answer, 
have lost myself, I want to get to the station 
at Eoderleigh, aud I have come wrong. They 
say it is two miles away, and——-” 

She burst {nto hysterical tears, and Mrs, 
Elton felt sure, somehow, that she was not being 
deceived—that, however the poor creature had 
coms into such a plight, her story was true, 
The voice was hoarse and hueky ; exposure and 
fatigue had taken it quite away. But she could 
see that the figure was young and slim, and the 
hand she had taken was small and delicate, 

“Two miles i” she eald, “you rush mean 
Stoke Enderleigh ; that is quide two miles. You 
have missed your way sadly.” 

“Yes, I did not know, and I was tired and 
frightened, I -was followed, I think, or else I 
fancied it, Did you see anyone just nowt” 

"T saw a woman,” Mrs, Elton replied, " but 
she weat away through the fielde towards 
Ravenscroft, Stoke Enderleigh lies over yonder 
in exactly the opposite direction.” 

“ And two miles off! Oh, what shall I do— 
what shall I doi” 

The voice broke off Into passionate sobs and 
walls, and the girl, for she was no more, sank 
down on the ground, as if utterly exhausted and 
worn out, 

‘* Don’t ery so,” the kindly lady sald geutly. 
“Try and get up and come in s moment, and 
have a cup of coffee. Perbape we may be able to 
think of something ; anyway, you will be fitter 
to set out again.” 

** But I mast be there by ten o'clock, or fb 
will kill him. He will nob know what has 
become of me, and I promfsed--it fs a matter 
9 ae death, Oh, papa—papa, what shall 

"Ts it your father you are golng to meet!” 

“Yes, oh! yes, Life and death depende on 
my gesting there. He trusted me, and he will 
think I have failed hia: ; I had rather die,” 





‘© ¥ou shall not die if I cau help it, whoever 
you are, or whatever your business may be. Come 
in with me.” 

To say that Nancy was surprised when her 
ralstress came in with a dishevelled and mud- 
stained young woman, hardly able to support 
herself by her side, would be but a fafat 
fashion of oxpressing that worthy won.’s 
feelings. : 

“Not In there, ma’am, if you please,” she 
said, in her very sourest tore, as her mistress 
would have taken her strange guest Into the 
parlour; “kitchens is good enough for tramps 
any day. If the young woman's ’stericky a 
drop of cold water is the best thing for her, J 
should say,” 

‘* Get her a cup of coffee at ouce,’’ Mrs, Elton 
said, In a tone that ehe so seidom put on that 
Nancy obeyed inatantly whenever she heard It, 
‘and cut a sandwich or two, This young lady,” 
she noticed the girl’s grateful look at the word, 
“has lost her way, and is sadly in need of a few 
minutes’ rest and refreshment, She has to get 
to Stoke Enderleigh by ten o’clock eomehow.” 

"She'll do it if she knowe the way,’’ Nancy 
said, groffly. 

"But I don’t,” the girl said, ‘and I cannot 
hire a conveyance. I have money; it is not that, 
but——” 

*' Heyday, mamrile, who have you got here ?” 

None of them had heard Arthur drive up or 
open the door, and he was In the kitchen and 
staring in wondering amazement at the group by 
the fire before any of them were sware of his 
presence, The girl looked at him for a moment, 
and turned her head away with a startled cry 

* Don’s be afraid, my dear ; ft is only my s0 
Mrs. Elton said, ' Perhaps he will be able to he!p 
us,’ 

“{ think not;no one can help me,” the girl 
said, ‘‘I must go. Heaven biess you for your 
compassion and help! You have giver me uew 
life by your timely assistance ; some day, perhaps, 
I may beable to repay you. Show me the way and 
let me go.” 

She could scarcely raake herself heard, she waa 
so hoarse now. But Arthur looked at her with 
a puzzled face. 

‘€] don’t know her,” he said to himself, ‘‘ and 
yet—bsah ) Iam slightly mad, I fancy. Where 
does this young lady want to go to, mother!” 
he asked, aloud, “and how comes she in euch a 
plight |” 

He might well azk, for the girl was deplor- 
able chjact. She seemed to have fallen, or been 
dragged through the wet bushes, apd her hat 
was @ shapeless mass, perfectly sodden with 
rain, She was very plainly dreased, but all her 
clothing bad the unmistakable stamp of fsshfon- 
able dressmaking about it ; and her face wae very 
refined and beautiful in fits pallor, 

“She wants to get t0 Stoke Enderleigh by ten 
o'clock,” Mra, Eiton said; “she says it fs life 
and death,” 

She was more coherent now, and could speak 
calmly, She reiterated her etatement that she 
was going to meet her father, who had entristed 
her with some business that wae a matter of 
life and death almost. She bad miatsken the 
Enderleigh she had come to for Stoke Ender- 
leigh, where she ought to have been by this time, 
and knew of no way to repair her error. If they 
would tell her which way to take she would seb 
off at once, and trust to reaching the place in 
time. She did not say in time for what; but it 
was @ considerable junction, and Arthur Ziton 
surmised that there was a train to catch. 

“TI will take you! he said, suddenly; “I 
have not sent away the trap yet. I can drive 
ber, mother, Can you find her a bonnet or 
something to put on her head} ” 

“Tl try,” Mrs. Elton replied, and presently 
produced a close bonuet and a somewhat worn 
shaw!, which she wrapped round her strange 


gneat, 

While she was attending to her, Naney 
beckoned her waster ont into the hall with a 
severe face, and Jaid her hand on hie arm. 

“If we ain't all murdered in our beds this 
night, Mr, Arthur, it will be & blessing,” she 

, solemnly ' 

“Why?” he asked, with a Ught laugh. 
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Iv’s a plot, Mr, Arthur; a wicked plot, aa 
sure as I stend here, That girl haw just been 
sent to see what isin the house, and when you 
ere gone right away the rest of thé gang: will 
ome in and rob us. If pow find us with our 
sroats cub when you come back don’t tell me 1 
didn’t warn you.” 

“J ahan’t be sable to tell you much if such a 
catastrophe happens, you dear old goose,” Arthur 
Ulton sald, ‘* You'll be beyond the reach of any 
remarks of mine, Don't be silly, Nancy, and 
frighten my motber; she is righb and you are 
wrong ; the girl fa 9 lady, it is easy to see that, 
whatever bricge her iuto her present ‘plight. 
Lock tp the place if you are afraid, Ishan’t be 
more than an hour away.” 

Almost without a word he led the pale girl out 
to the trap and helped her into it, 

She lifted his mother’s hand to her lips and 
iriased it before she wens. 

‘* Heaven will reward you,” she said, “I cannot 
—&t least, not now,” 

Then she turned suddenly to Nancy, who was 
grimly regarding her. 

“ You are mistaken In ma,” she said, with quiet 
dignity, “TI am neither a tramp nora beggar, 
Your master’s house fs aafe for any machiaations 
of mine or anyone belonging to me, You will 
know {t core day.” 

“It’s as well to make sure,” Nancy sald to her- 
self, as her master drove off, and she secured the 
door with lock and ehafn. But she felt rebuked 
aud particularly email for all that, and was pro- 
portionately cross and dignified during the hour 
of waiting for Arthur's return, 


co 


CHAPTER V, 


Axtecvr Exton and his companion drove on in 
silence till they were out of sight of the end of 
the lane where his mother lived, and then he 
spoke. 

“You sre shivering,” he 
you have taken a bad cold, 
in the rain long i” 

“Tt seems like a lifetime,” the hoarse voice 
sni?, And again there seemed a remembrance of 
comething he could not reeall in its tones, 

Eie did not know it. He had never seen the 
white, haggard face that had come back to some- 
thivg like its owa contour and expression under 
his mother’s kind miniatrationy, And yet the 
presence of this trembling girl—he could feel her 
shivering vloleatly under the old shawl—sent 
ull sorts of wild {images scudding through his 
brain, 

“T missed my way,” she sald. "i took a trains 

had it all written down, and I was to make my 
way to Stoke Enderleigh across some fields. I 
did not know tliere were two Eaderleizghs, and I 
200k a wrong turning, and asked someones, and he 
sent meon and on till I nearly died ab your 
mother’s door ;. besides ‘8 

“ Besides, what, Miss—a—a—I have not had 
she plessure of hearing your maroe yet 1” Arthur 
snid, 

“J suppose no one thought of asking me,” the 
ail replied, simply. ‘' My name fs Alice Smith, 
fam going to meet my father. Ah! I was not 
mistaken, I was followed. Wht shall Ido?” 

A woman was atanding:by the roadside and the 
lacnpa of the vehicle fiasshed their light on her 
tsce. It had @ strangely vindictive expressiun, 
and the young man felt sure he had seen it 
before somewhere--he vainly trled to remember 
where, 

"Ia sho looking for you?” he asked, and the 
piri said, Yes,” clutching his arm et the same 
time in a fashion that plainly told him her terror 
whe real, whatever the cause of it 

‘She does not recognise you, then,” he said, 
‘’ What harm can she do you?" 

“She has been watching. I don't know how 
much she kuows,” was the agitated reply, ‘But 
she will stop everything {f we do not elude her ; 
and it ie Jife and death—nothing else,” 

“She shall uot eatch us,” Arthur Elton said, 
tho mystery of the whole affair exciting him ‘to 
dara anything, eo that he helped the stranger to 
meot her father, Was she decefving him, he 


aid, “I am afraid 
Have you been ont 





‘asked himself, as thé good horse made his way 


through the mud as if he mew that something 
3, eee on his speed. “Ia old Nancy right ? 

! we have nothing to lose, the mater and f, 
Thieves and sssassing would have no motive ia 
visiting our little home, Perhaps she fs an 
escaped madwoman, By Jove! I never thought 
of that. Well, well, I shall soon know, If she 
really wants to geb to Stoke Enderleigh some- 
one wil! meeb her there, and I shall see, Who- 
ever she is I have helped her, poor thing, mad- 
woman or not,” 


She was in a falr way to be very ill through, 


her adventure. He could feel ber shivering as 
she sat bealde him and hear the chattering of her 
teeth now and then, ia spite of her efforts to 
conceal her discomfort, He was very glad when 
the lights of the station appeared ia aight, 

“Tam afraid you will have cause to repent of 
this night’s adventure, Misa Smith,” he said, as 
a fresh shudder passed over his companion, ‘I 
am afraid you have caught a terrible cold,” 

“Tt does nob matter, so that I get to the 
station in time; anything afverwarda is of no 
c uence,” she , eagerly. “Will you do 
me a favour?” 

*¥f Team. What is it?” 

“Will you let me get down here and go on by 
myself? Some day, perhaps, I shall be able to 
explain, to repay you for your kindness. I know 
what you must think of me, but I dare not risk 
letting you accompany me any farther, eo much 
depends on my keeping my promise to papa to 
the letter.” . 

“T have no right to pry into your affairs,” 
Arthur Elton replied. ‘I promised to help you, 
and I have done it as far ag I can; if I can be of 
no further use I will not be an impediment to 
you. Are you sure you are able to walk the 
distance now ?” . 

“Ob, yes3 T could walk miles further if I was 
sure of doiog what I promised at the end of it,” 

He stopped the horse, and helped her down 
with a strange feeling that he was wrong iu 
dolug it, and she paused 9 moment and lifted his 
hand to her lips, 

"Heaven bless you for what you have done, 
Mr, Elton,” she said, and vanished up the dark 
path that led to the station, leaving him staring 
after her like a man bewitched. 

*'T must be mad,” he said to himself, “stark, 
staring mad, fib only for Bedlam! What has 
happened? How came she here?t~ Alice Smith ! 
Bah! the whole thing is a hideous dream, I 
muét see what becomes of her,"’ 

He drove to & point in the road from whence 
he could see the whole of the station platform, 
There were only two people waiting there—a 
man wrepped up in an overcoat and an old 
woman with a bundle. 

The man was walking restlesaly about, looking 
oub into the darkness ; the woman was seated on 
a bench, apparently thinkiog of nothing, 

He saw the girl he had driven walk swiftly on 
to the platform, and the man catch har fo his 
arms like one who had well-nigh given up hope. 
Ha could not heer what they were asying, or see 
their faces; but be could understand that their 
joy and thankfulness were very great, 

A moment more and the train they wanted 
came thundering up, and they were gone, and 
Arthar Elton turned to go home again, full of 
wondering amazement. 

The voice that he had heard, only to long to 
hear it agsin with a wild longing that he could 
not master, bad sounded in his cara once more, 
For a moment; a3 ebe wished him good-bye and 
bade Heaven bless him, it had come back clear 
aud full, and ft was Maude Ridgeway who was 
talking to him under the black canopy of the 
starless sky. o 

He had been away from town pretty much for 
the past fow days, aud he had not heard of what 
was going on in the commercial world, nor how 
ugly rumours had been going about that Ridge- 
ways' wae shaky, and many ruother house on the 
verge of ruin. 

With bis head !n a whirl, he made his way 
back to Eaderleigh to come face to face once 
more with the worzan he had seen before—the 
person, of whom his companion bad expreased 





herself afraid, 





It was no dream 
face was that of M 
had heard dismlased 

‘'You here?” he 
stopped hin. 


4 
a 


“Oa whom?’ i 
“On Maude Ridgeway and her wicked father t 
I tracked ber here, I should have found police 
somewhere to help me. You have taken her 
away. Do you kaow what her fathet” is—the 
man whom the world has been thinking 
eoul of honour? Do you know what Fh 
have done to-night, Mr. Arthur Elton? Take 
care, or the hand of justice may siretch out far 
eaough to reach you, who have alded and abetted 


their oh 
“T don't know what you are talking about,” 
the young man sald, ‘nor what you have to do 
with Miss Ridgeway or her father, I am in no 
way acquainted with them.” saat 
i you swear that when you are qués<. 
tioned about them in a court of justice as having 
aided and abetted the escape of the greatest. 
thief that ever cheated the detectives? He is 
fiying, I tell you !—fiying from the country with 
the fortunes of hundreds Jn his grasp! Egery-. 
body belonging to me has trusted to his honour, © 
though I warned them, arid we are all penniless, 
The City is ringing with bis name, He tried to 
make his daughter marry his manager who 
to have put thiogs straight by more robbery and 
decelt ; but he abscon this morning ear 
and the —~y me oe Sey Bogs 
Ri ad about money and jewe 
pi yd gone far to satiefy ia aah claime 


H 


She poured out her denunciation in euch 
torrent of words that i could not break i 
upon it in apy way, and stood glaring 
canting when she had done, like some revenge- 
fal animal, 

“J don’t believe what you say,” he re 
when he could find leave to speak, "I 
you were dismissed from, Mr. Ridgeway’s service _ 
some time sgo in Garmany, sod your insolence 
then makes me better able ta understand your 
vehemence now. Allow me to pes if you please; 
the horve will do you a misc if you stand 
there—he is impatient to get home.” 

*€ Pool |” she hissed after him as he drove by, 
her, “You will know I speak the truth some ef 

But he touched the tired horse with the 
whip, and wae scon out of reach of her bitter 
worda, 

“Oh, Arthur dear, such news!” was Mrs, 
Elton’s salutation to hia wheo he entered the 
house, 

“News, mammie? Who has been bringing 
you news at this time of the night?” 

“Mr, Turton, dear. He saw the light in the 
window, aud came to ask if we had lost anything. 
But did you see that poor thing safe?” 

* Quite safe, dear. Her father mob her at 
the station—at least, J presume It wae her father 
—and he appeared to be in a stave of great 
excitement about her.” ° 

“And he was very thankful to you, of 
course 7”” 

“Well, he might have been; bub I did nob 
speak to him. The young lady elected to go to 
the station by herself, and, of course, T could not 
fatrude ; but what is this wonderful news, you 
excitable Httle mater? What has happened to 
Mr. Turton ¢” ; 

“Nothing, providentially.; but he has only just 
exces The Dowlings down the Isue have loat 


‘How t” 

“The bank has tr re There has 
been a panic in the City, and ever eo,-ranny more 
have failed, and the mob have broken all the 
bank windows, aad at Mr. Ridgeway’s house, too; 
bat he has gob away, and thousands of pounds 
with him. Mr. Turton only drew out his 
last week; but the Dowlings are quite ruined, ° 
end somé more people down here have lost 4 


0 Had you anything in Ridgeways, 
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“Not a farthing, mammie dear; sed yout 
‘ t y ?| journey, wherever it Jed to, with skill and fore- 


heart at reat about that, Where are the papers 
T never thought they would heve news like that 
t ; : 


| ™ Has there been no whisper of it before 1” 

“None that I have heard, - The only thing 
that ever came to my ears wes that Ridgewaye 
aeemel to have as much difficulty in raising 
money as other le; bup money has been 
tight, as it is called, with everyone lately,” 

The evening papers fhat Mrs. Eiton handed to 
ber son, and over which he sat poring till late 
into the were full of the miserabie story of 
the banker's ruin and downfall. 

There were nothing but hard words for the 
man who had striven with all his might to. averd 
honestly the tide of ruin and d that. was 
overwhelming him, and who literally left 
everything he had in the world to the mercy of 
bia creditors, 

The woman Nisbet had told him that he had 
ate awsy with thousands. Sho lied, and she 

new she did while she was speaking. Maurice 
Ridgeway had taken nothing out of all his vast 
Wealth buat the little fortune that was his 
daughter’s*in her own right—a eum of money 
thet had been left to her by a relation, and 
which he bad managed to guard through all the 
viclsaitudes of the past few months, 

“He had trusted to his manager, A crafty man, 
fall of knowledge of the world, Mr. Dempster 
head wormed ‘himself into his confidence, and 
gradually got more and more of the b 
of affaira into bis hands, till at length he e 
iis ine oath J os prnetonlle o 

were gigantic frauds that were to 
sl with such fearful rapidity—hie the 
es for raising money that were so iniquitous 

now that the light was let in upon them. -His 
sudden ebsconding exposed all that he had done 


But Nemesis was on his track, andthe awfully 
sudden death of a neighbour and coadjutator 
ible for his nefarious practices 
"mene war ndbhing fon to ba Sigs, add lam 

was ‘or b and in 
than an hour from the time of oexhows of his 


a3 
iy 
= 


’s hands, he 
ne thing for him and his child was 

i t. t 

news had flown all over London long 
before Maude knew anything about it, Hence 
the elighte she received, and her presence at 
Stoke Enderleijgh Station oa this dismal night. 
She had shown herself brave and clear-headed {n 
the sad emergency, and understood the necessity 
for her father’s immediate departure, 
He would have left her behind with friends, 
but. she had stoutly combated his resolution, 

‘“*E must come with you, papa,” she said, 
“wherever you are I must be there, t20. Tell 
me what to do, and I will do i; and we will 
begiti again together in some new country when 
‘We get away from here.” 
“Say ff we get sway, dear,” Maurice Ridge- 
way sald, as he folded her in his arms and kissed 
“Tam a criminal flying from, justice; my 
_ darling, and I muy. be caught,” 


i oceemmnmatall 


CHAPTER VI. 


“Ma Ribarway was never caught. Whatever 
Spots hikes and bis dazghter after Arthur 


a 


ltou saw them depart by thut night train, they’ 


' managed to get out of the country undetected. 
7 the fact. that Nisbet caught eu h a 
cold from her night's exposure ax? com- 


| Mr, Ridgeway and Maudo bad planned their 


$ and they had vanished, leaving sorrow 
and bitterness behind them everywhere—-excepb 
in ihe remembrance of Arthur Jitou, 

~ “I mueb be going mad,” he said to himself, 
day after day, when the memory of the fresh 


yume voice he had heard at Bingen came back to 


and waked anew the strange love that had 
possessed him for the speaker ever since, 
dreams, it was ever 
,and the touch of the warm li 
on his hand seemed to linger there as he heard 


fancy every hour of the the gentle thapks 
oy sa cogalicin 


1 What a blind, stupid 
er |” he thought, ting 
that recognition. would have been well-nlgh im- 
possible, even If he had been prepared for her 
ap ce in his mother’s house. ’ 
could’ have known that delicate, fas- 

Maude Ridgeway in that sordid attire, 
drenched with rain. and dabbled with mud ? Who 
could possibly have recognised that sweet ringing 
voice in the hoarse, terrified tones that had im- 
plored his mother's aid 1 

He muat see her again ; he must fiad her, The 
world would never hold another women ior him 
while she lived, albeit he had only spcken to her 
on one occasion, only heard her volce twice, - 

Love plays strange pranks with man or woman 
whom his ahafte has once touched. He is an un- 
rie sarag and unmeaning tyrant ; but, like all 
tyrants, he will have his own way. He had forced 
an entrance into the somewhat grave and re- 
served nature of Arthur Elton, and he was not to 
be dislodged. 

Two years passed by—two successful and busy 
years as far as he was concernci—yeare of peace 
and prosperity at Clematis Cottage. 

Ridgeways had. come io be looked upon as a 
thing of the past, and the banker was generally 
su posed to be dead, 

@ was & man with few relations ; indeed, 
none, for he had begun life as a nameless orphan, 
and all the kindred he had ever known had come 
to him by his marriage with Maude’s mother, 

The commotion that had passed over Kader- 


f 








leigh through the ruin of one or two of the in- 
habitants when the back went was all over and 
any forgotten, 

The family whom Mr, Turton, the vicar, had 
told Mrs. Elton of, and whor she bad called to 
her son “the Dowlings,” had given up ‘their fine 
house and all their appendages of wealth, and 
had come to be content with the empty house 
next door to Clematis Oovtage, in tho garden of 
which Maude Ridgeway had hidden herself on 
that miserable night, 

They were sensible, uncomplaining people, 
and the head of the house accepted his slrered 
fortunes, and went te work to get a living with 
an en and perseverance that did him credit ; 
and the of his housshold settled down with 
ae little murmuring as could be expected to thelr 
new life, and were very plessant neighbours vo 
‘Mrs, Elton and her eon, on whom they had looked 
down ever. so little in the, days of their 


ospert . : 
ee She & nob dead,” Arthur would say to him- 
self when, on sare occasions, be heard the banker 
and hie daughter mentioned. “‘I should know 
itif she were. Ishall see hor again come day, 
I shall hear her sweet voice and feel the pressure 
of ber gentle hand— ps take her ia my 
arms, My own—my Ww. bo knows? Bab! I 
must nod think of it; 1 musb not dream of it. 
But she is nob dead—-I am euresof that.” 
Ib was in the third year after tho failure of 
the bauk; and news bad come to the English 
apera of the suicide of a wretched man who 
been a drunkard and » gambler in the slums 
of New York, but who had turned out to be the 
absconding ae whose flight bad brought 
about the fm te catastrophe of Mr, Ridge- 


U Ab, we aball hear something of the same 
sort about his master some of these days,” Mca, 
Elton said, and her son looked up from the paper 





"No, mammie,” he said, 


“What makes you think #0, dear ?’’ 

"can hardly tell, but I do think so, Whst- 
ever is heard of that. gentleman will be to his 
credit, He was no intentional cefaulter, and he 
took nothing but his child’s forfune. All that 
was sald to the coutrary was a lie,” 

“Yes, I know, dear, that much was proved, 
What'makes you always euch a champion of his, 
Arthur! You didn't know him, did you?” 

“TI saw him once, that was a!],” Arthur replied. 

Not even to his mothsr could he admit that 
Maude Ridgeway wa: the woknown girl he bad 
fallon in love with, 

He pictured her a dozen times o dey sitting by 
his mother’s side under the big may tree, whero 
she was sitting this sunny, summer morning, 
with the newspaper in her hand and the flowers 
falling about her as if they loved her genile 
Sig me and the birds singing over her head as 

f theg would crack their little throats in thelr 
joy at the sunshine and the beauty of the world 
of flowers and trees, : 

She was a beautiful woman atill, though she 
was past the meridian of her life. Bers was a 
face that w sweeter with advancing years, 
and the white hair that lay in soft bands undex 
her lace cap was abundant and sili till, 

Her son was wont to say, with loving pleasure 
and pride in her, that his mother could hold her 
own still amopgat the brightest beauties In the 
kingdom, . 

“ There’s the postman,” she sald, looking up as 
the familiar rat-tat sounded at the front door, 
“ Are you expecting any letters, Arthur? 

“Not «specially,” he said, “ but letters are like 
a good many other things--come when you least 
expect them sometimes. Well, Nancy, what is 
it?’ 

“A regisiered letter, please, air,” Nancy re 
plied. “ Here’s a pen,” 
He laughed and told her she was too good ¢ 
aave his legs in that wey, and he took the pen 
she had dipped inink aud brought oud and signed 

the necessary document. 

The letter was » small, hard parcel, addresred 
in a band he did not know. 

“ What is it?” his mother asked, 

“ Oan’t tell till I open it, mammie dear. Why, 
what on earth-—~” 

He stopped fn nutter amezeaent, as well be 
might, The little packet covtained two articley 
—~one addreseed to his mother and one to him- 
self—tiny packets, but of rare value 

A diamond ring was in each, of such lustre 
that the sunbeams flashed from them in a 
thousand sparkles of many-coloured lights ae he 
undid the eoft papers and held thon In his hand, 

The lady’s ring was a half-hoop of fine stones, 
splendidiy set—the gentleman’s a single diamond 
of a wonderful lustre, On the wrapping of each 
was written in a delicate female hand, ‘“In loving 
remembrance, from Alice Smith.” 

“They are alive then,” was alf Arthur Elton 
could aay for @ moment, and the words " loving 
remembrance” seemed to dance and flash before 
his eyes as he read them again and again. 

She bad thought of him, and rent him this 
token of her gratitude for his little service. 

“What are you thinking of, mammie, dear?” 
he asked, prosenily, as Mre, Elton sat looking ab 
the fleshing gems on her finger, . "You are lock 
ing afar otf.” 

“*I was wondoring, dear, whether we ought to 
keep these,” she replied, “ Whether they aro 
not: ? i 
"IT don’t roa what else we can do,” her son 
said, quietly. 
back without knowing where they come from. 
Thera fs nothing to tel us.” 

There was not—not a line or a word to indi- 
cate where the sender could be found. They hac 
been posted in London at the General Post Office, 
and bore only the Faderleigh postmark besides. 


(Continued on page 618.) 


























Ar the beginning of the present century the 
Bible could be studied by only.one-fifth of the 
earth’s population, Now it !s translated into 

which make it accesible to nine-tenths 


i of the world’s inhabitants, 





"We cannct very well send them. 
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AVICE FOLEY’S ORDEAL. 


—0:— 
CHAPTER V. 


Lips at Lyngard Court resumed the even tenor 
of ite way, and was not much affected by the re- 
turn of ths master of the house, who was out 
nearly all day, either shooting with the keepers 
or following the hounds. 

Maraquita, on her way upstairs, or looking 
through the window of her own room, would 
often see him come in with his red coat splashed 
and muddy, and his eyes brighter and more eager 
with the excitement of sport; and Lady Lyngard 
thought to herself, with a satisfied pow that he 
had certainly grown less taciturn and reserved 
since his home-coming, and wondered If Avice 
Foley had anything to do with the Improve- 


ment. 
In the evening he seldom or ever red at 
the dinner-bable after the ladies had left, but 


followed them Into the drawing-room, where he 
would seat himself close to the plano, and lic 
back fp an easy chafr, listeniIng while Maraquita 
sang, or leaning forward to tell her the events of 
the day, and ask in return what she had been 
doing—Lady Lyogard meanwhile dczing over her 
kultting on the couch, and perfectly unconscious 
of there being any risk in such unrestralued 
intercourse between her nephew and the grave 
young girl, in whose discretion she had implicit 
faith. 

But for Maraquita those hours were golden 
ones—such as life could never again offer. Up- 
stairs in her room, after all the household had 
retired, she would walk backwards and forwards, 
recalliug every word he had sald, and dwelling 
on each with a swift, unconscious delight, as if 
the mere fact of their belong addressed ‘o her 
had given her some right to them ; and then 
she would bring before her memory that dark, 
atrong face, with its sombre, unsatisfied eyes 
eyes that seamed ever looking for something they 
had nob as yet diacovered, 

At ficat she did not question why this was, or 
what had caused the change that had trans- 
formed her whole being; but one night, aa she 
stood at her window looking out on the frosty 
splendour of the stars, the knowledge came to 
her like a revelation, and she knew she loved him 
with the ove love of her life, 

Yes, unasked, unsought, she had yielded up 
her heart, even while she felt how foolish, hope- 
lese, road she was, Sir Pliers was a man of rank 
and fortune, and would mate with some lady— 
Avice Foley, perhaps--of his own station, who 
would bring him, in addition to riches, a noble 
name, 

These were not the days when kings trampled 
thelr purples underfoot to consort with beggar- 
maids ; and Love, powerful as he may be, hae to 
visid to soclal distinctions, as she was well aware. 
And yet—even if she had had the power she 
would not have recslled the gift; for she knew 
that, though girt round with thorns, her life was 
all the sweeter, and better, and purer since it had 
been crowned with 


* The crown of all bumanity |” 


ve afternoon, about a week after the skating 
excursion, Avice Foley drove over to the Court, 
and when she got there sent the groom back with 
the carriage, saying she preferred walking home. 

“TI wish you would come with me ae far as 
the village,” she said to Maraquita, ‘‘ You are 
looking rather pale, and o breath of fresh air 
would do you good, 
my dear, go,” added Lady Lyngard, 
“You haven't been out all day, and I 
shan’t want you this afternoon.” 

So presently the two girls set off together 
through the park, which looked rather dismal, 
[¢ did not 
morpbere was damp ard warm, a clammy 
moistore huog fn drops on the boughs, and from 
the hollows faint wreaths of white mist were 
rising in palo exbalations. Avice shivered slightly 
as ehe glanced around 

“ Are you much affected by the weather?” she 


rain, but the skles were low, the at- | 





said, “I am—days like this mske me feel 
actually miverable,” 

“ February ia not 7 agama month,” Maraquita 
answered, rather tritely. 

*T shall be so glad when spring comes,” Avice 
added, with the resticesness that lately fallen 
upon her, and which had caused her mother con- 
siderable anxiety. 

Mrs, Foley, however, said nothing, being fn her 
generation a wise woman, and possessing that 


qualification in which most of her sex are so. 


lamentably deficient-—the power of knowing 
Os tae village, after leaving the 
a way to the ter 

See’ ee ace en “ 
year na ragged-looking bove which the 
shrubs an: - trees, a 

chimneys of the house Iteclf were only just 
visible, presented an appearanee of inexpressible 
desolation, 

“What could have induced Dr. Lascelles to 
live in such a place!” said Maraquita. “ He 
surely might have found another house, much 
better situated as regards his practice, aud less 
likely to frighten his patients away. He must 
be an anchorite to wish for such solitude!” 

Avice did not respond—the question was one 
she bad frequently asked herself, and without 
ever obtaining a satisfactory anuwer. 

Involuntarily she slackene’ her pace, and as 
a close to the high iron gates both she 

uita came to a sudden standstill, 

Inside, and gazing trom between the bars, was 
& woman, a young as it seemed, but whose 
exact age it would have been a difficult matter 
accurately to determine, seeing that although her 
features were pale aod wane look of youth still 
lingered about the sensitive mouth, whose lips 
were twitching nervously. She had been, nay, 
was still, beautiful; but there waza latent wild- 
ness in her large, dark eyes, a curlous uncertainty 
in her expression, that indicated an intellect 
shaken from ite balance, and left no doubt of her 
mental condition, 

As she saw the girls she beckoned them 
forward. 

“Can you undo the gate?” she exclaimed, 
eagerly, though in tones that hardly rose above 
awhblsper, “They have locked it and taken the 
key, so that I shan’t escape, and it’s too high for 
me to climb, even if I could get over the spike 
at the top. Do you think you could unfasten it 
from the outside t” 

At first they stared ab her in an astonishment 
too great for words. 

Evidently she was an inhabitant of the houss, 
for she wore thin slippers on her feet, and had no 
cloak or shawl over her biack cashmere dress ; 
and more than that she was a lady, ae one glance 
was sufficient to assure them, 

“Where do you want to go tot” irqoired 
Maraguita, gently, and advancing a little nearer, 

“ Anywhere—away from here!” was the r 
respones, “If TI can only get into the I 
shall be free, and I will hide myself where he 
shall never find me.again.” 

‘But who are you!” exclaimed Avice, who 
had grown very pale. 

The poor creature looked at her intently, then 
put her hand to her brow and shook her head, 

“Ta ft not strange—I have forgotten!” she 
sald, with great surprise, “I have often tried 
tothink it ont, but somehow it always escapes me, 
Ab times I get v near—very near, ard lay 
hold of the clue, and then it slips away again.” 

“Bub — you are married,” addei Avice, 
glanclog at the gold circlet ou her third finger, 
and noticing that the handkerchief she held in 
her hand was marked with the initials ‘A. L.” 

“Yes, I am married. I was married « long 
while ego, but now my husband Is tired of me, 
and he keeps me away from everyone, and 
doesn’t even let people know I exist. Shall I 
tell you why? Because he has grown to love 
someone else better, and would like to marry 
ber. {tis bad of him—is it not?” 


With a sudden gesture Avice put her hands 
up to her face to hide the pallor she felt was 
deepening over ib. “ He has grown to love some- 
one else better!” 

This, then, was Lascelles’ secret—this was the 
re.son why he had said honour ehou!d have kept 


ite dense plantation of untrained | 





“God evening, Miss Leigh 1” hia 
ik oa aang t wn at her. “ What brings 
you here, all alone?” 


“it seems to me bap has come on more 

quickly than usual to-sight.” : 
“Yes,” he sald, g “the clonds 

are very low, and most bly we shall have 


If 
escort you beck; it ien’t exactly pleasant for a 
lady to walk throvgh the wood alone.” 
He took bis place by her side, not talking at 
first, but ever and enon stealing glances .t the 
tall, slim figure, in ite dark brown seal mantle, 


did not particularly interest him. - 

“She ia to be nted this season,” added 
the young girl, “and no doubt will make a 
sensation, for she is very pretty.” 

“She is, very,” he assented, ; “my 
aunt was talking to me sbout her leat nigh, 
and: telling me—bub what do you think she tol 
me?’ 

“T don’t know.” 

“That she would make mea charming wife |” . 

Maraquita wae silent, but. as long as she lived | 
she never forgot the strange, cold pain that shot 
through her heart at his words. She bad known 
so well it must come, bad prepared herself even 
for some such announcement as his approaching 
marriage ; nevertheless, as she looked across the 
cold, grey landecape, with {te skeleton trees and 
low-lying fields, a horgible feeling of desolation 
came over her ; it seemed so much like her own 
life—dreary, tear-misted, eternally lonely, 

“T suppose, as i’ve come home, and really 
intend to eettle down, it’s necessary to give the 
Court a mistress,” he went on, very Guill A 
“and Lady Lyngard fs of opiuion I-could not 
select a better than Avice Foley. What do you 
eay, Miss Leigh?” : 

‘*She ie very pretty, very sweet, very good,” 
Marsquita returned, steadily, and looking straight - 
before her, though she saw no more of the scene 
than if a dark curtain bad been unrolled in froat 
of her eyes. 
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Yes, she is all these, I confess, and I suppose 
I must be ulira fastidious not to be satisfied ; but 
T have strange ideas on the subject of matrimony. 
8 you what they are? It seems to me 
wife one wants co much more than 


ting. 
“Tt is yourself |” he exclaimed ; “and though 
at the commencement you avoided my presence, 


though you st t your feelings as 
hard as you , sad fought with all your 
maiden é, you were forced at last to give in, 


er owledged yourself conquered by love and 
me 

He drew her to him, resisting at first ; and 
then yielding with a shy, tremulous joy as he 
held er against le breast, and preeed on ber 
ps & kiss, the remembrance of which would live 


wooing was, how entirely he took it for 
his affection! For the 

moment, indeed, and in the tumult of her happ!- 
a eae of —_- except that a gift, 
power and rank and riches of 


the world, was given her; that the joy she had 
pletured ir her dreems, and thought of in her 


king hours az something infinitely sweet, but 
as far beyond her reach as the stars io the sky, 
was suddenly yielded to her keeping, 

_A minute later, other reflections came and she 
drew herself away. 

* Have you t of what you are doing!” 
she said, brokenly. ‘Do you know~— 1?” 

"I know I am asking you to be my wife; and1 
know you love me—two facts before which all 
others fade into veriest insignificance,” 

"You wish me to be your wife—me |—who 
am so much below you in every way—of whom 
you know literally nothing ! ”’ 

He laughed, almost contemptuoualy. 

**My darling, what does that matter? Do 

ou think love pauses to ask for references? 
t does ib signify to me that your tion fs, 
in the world’s eyes, beiow my own? Ib {s enough 
for me that you are yourself! That the tone of 
your volce, the touch of your hand, the sound of 
our xara fs sufficient to make mé 
ppy: Love is such a grand thing, Maraquita— 
it makes its whole world of what would be to out- 
bes we verlest trifies ! ” 

t not sometimes happen in this t 
rush of events we call “life,” and in wile ws 
are for ever hurrying onwards, there comes a 
sudden lull! when the holds ua in {te 
claep ; and ceasing to look either backwards or 
forwards we acknowledge the pain and sadness of 
being is more than redeemed by {ts joys of which 
we now taste? : 

Such moments came to those two, standing 
there in the chill February twilight, with the 
sombre shadows of the wood behind them, and 
the mfst rising damply over the dim meadows 
on either side—moments which in the future 
would return with Texnyson’s words, — 

. .“ . , That fo trath the poet sings, 
* That ‘a sorrow's 
x : eon of sorrow, Eremontbering 


* * * » 





Unfortunately, perfect content must always 
be of short duration, aud Maraquits was roused 
from her trance by the thought of what her 
lover would say w she confessed she was 
living under a falee name, and had run away 
from home because her father kept « gambling 
house ! 

She koew she ht to tell him ab once, 
Conacience whis its warning, and honour 
said: “ Lose no tite in letting him know the 
truth ; trust all to his love!” Bat her heart 
took up the burden, and cried out: “No! not 
to-night. Let me bs, for a few hours at least, 
cloudleesly radiantly happy, and in the morning 
he shall hear everything. I have had so much 
sorrow, I will have this one night of joy!” 

“ You are sure you love me—it is not a fancy 
that will die, or will change, or will weary?” 
she said to him, feverishly, ae she drew herself 
from his embrace, and looked up ioto bis tender 
eyes, 

“ Dearest one, no! IJtis the love poets have 
written of, and artists have painted, and men 
and women have died for!” 

* And it is your first love ?” 

‘* Yes, T have had fanciee, as have most men of 
over thirty ; but I have never really cared for 
anyone before, Why do you ask 1” 

‘ Because I thought perhaps your long absence 
from home might have been the result of a dis- 


“appointment caused by a woman.” 


“No,” he said, bie face darkeniug, “It was 
caused by a man ; but you shall hear the story, 
and then you wil! understand {t all, Are you 
cold$” he added, auzlously, ‘* Shall I wait till 
we get home before I tell it you }” 

She gave an impatient negative to both quas- 
tions ; aud in proof of her words pulled off her 
ibe and slipped her hand in his, to show him 

ow warm it wae ; and then, after a little pause, 
he went on,-— 

"Tt is not s very long tale, but it seems fitting 
that as it embodies what has been so far the 
motive spring of my Hfe, 't should be told now 
that my life’s happiness ic consummated. Well, 
to begin at the beginning, 1 was, as you are 
aware, the son of the lato baronet’s brother, 
who died when I was quite 1 boy, leaving two 
children—myself and my brother Horace. He 
was twelve months younger than I; and even 
from our babyhood, there existed between us 
that close bond of fellowship which grew with 
our growth, and strengthered with our years, 
until, as we became men, [t developed into an 
affection like David and Jonathan’s—-one passing 
the love of women, I dwell on this, eo that you 
msy understand why I was so powerfully affected 
by what followed. He was the one creature in 
all the world I did care for; and it is a small 
thing to say, I would have made any sacrifice in 
my power to benefit bin ; for, in truth it would 
have ‘given me joy to have done so, if only for 
the sake of affording s proof of how dear he was 
to me. He grew up handsome, bright, and 
clever—one of those boys of whom men prophecy 
great things, and whom women loved to pet for 
the sake of his blue eyes and sunny smile, I 
was not blind to his faults, though so keenly 
alive to his virtues; and I knew that ff he was 
brave, generous, and tender-hearted, he was 
also and epsliy enough influenced by his 
inclinations, , 


** Well, we were together till he came of age, I 
being at that time twenty-two ; but, in reality, 
years older than he was, by reason of the dif- 
ference in our characters. And then my uncle 
wished me to go to America in order to look after 
some extensive silver mines there in which he had 
invested a great deal of money ; and so I said 


good-bye to England and left with the intention | 


of away a year. Fifteen mouths later I 
retur: wondering very much how {ft was I 
had not heard from Horace for so long, and went 
atraigth to Lyngard Oourt, where I found my 
uncle and aunt im terrible distress on his ac. 
count, 

“To appeared he had, in London, made the 
acquaintance of ® man who I myself had met 
once or twice, and whose name was Leclercq, with 
him he hai gone on the Continent, and, as it 
seemed, plunged into. a course of reckless extrs- 
vagance and dissipation, wh'ch could have but 








one end—ruin. ‘Time after time he wrote to my 
uncle for money, and ab last Sir Charles posl- 
tively refused to send him more, and kept his 
resolution, In eplte of all hie entreaties, Ct course, 
this intelligence threw me in such a fever of 
anxiety that, rather than endure the suspense, I 
seb out for Homburg the very day after my 
return, and on my arrival went straight to the 
rooms my brother had occupied, and found him 
there—lying stark and cold on the bed—sh»b 
through the heart |” wa 

Sir Piers paused a moment, his voice low aad 
hoarse, then he continued, 

** The only person neat was a young men who 
had been his friend, and from whom I learned the 
full details of his murder-—for that ‘s whotit was 
morally, although society might give it « milder 
name, I heard how Leclercq bod been always 
with him, leading him into every kind of dissi- 
pation, where he was ever at his side, sharing bis 
money with him as long ss ib issted, and finally 
deserting him when he had got out of him all he 
could, 

“Then, it seemed, one evening, goaded to 
desperation by debts he was unable to pay, and 
stared in the face by actual want—for he had 
got rid of every available article he posseszed, and 


| shame kept him from appealing to me-—Horace 
} went vo Leclereq and. begged for a few pounds, 


which his friend declfhed to lend, accompanying 
his refusal with bitter, sueering taunts that drove 
the poor boy almost to frenzy, He accused him 
of being his evil genius, of plundering him, of 
forging his uncle’s signature, and fually struck 
him, an Insulc Leclereq avenged by challenging 
him to fight—he himself being a noted duellist 
and a perfect master of sword and pistoi, The 
latter weapon was eelecited by Horace, and a 
meeting took place, the result of which might 
have been confidently anticipated; for while 
Leclercq escaped perfectly uahurt, his dupe fell 
dead at the first shot. 

“Maraguita,” Sir Piers sald, all his control 
inanfiiclent toe subdue his emotion, ‘* sven after 
all these years, after the viclasitudes of a life 
which has passed through many strange phases, 
and should by this time have learned how to keep 
down passion with a strong hand, I feel upon me 
the same lusb for vengeance that came over me 
atthe sight of that boy’s fair, dead face, I see 
him again’ lying there, with the wound in his 
breast, and the stamp of an eternal despair on 


~ hie features, the stranded wreck of a life Heaven 


meant to have been so noble. Ib must be true 
we have something of the Satan fn us, and it rose 
up in my soul then, strangling ali softer feelings, 
and crying out for retribution, which only the 
blood of the murderer could satisfy, and which [ 
svors I would do my best to obtain. Well, I 
buried hia, and left bim in foreign soil, under 
foreign skies ; and before I went away I found 
that an acceptance of my uncle's had been forged, 

esumably by Horace, but really, as [ believe, 
y Leclercq, 

“And thie was the last and most terrible 
blow to Sir Charles; for he had ever been so 
tenacious of his family honour, so proud of the 
name that had come down unstaiped to us from 
ancestors who had aleo gloried in {ts purity, thao 
the shock of finding it dlagraced, if It did not 
actually kill hie, certainly hastened his end. 

“Then the title and estates descended to me ; 
and then, being completely my own mester, I be- 
gan the search for Leclercg, to which I had 
vowed myself above Horace’s dead body. He 
had disappeared directly after the duel, icaving 
no trace behind him; and though I went eyste- 
matically to work, though I waited patiently anc 
spared neither pains nor money; though, in 
effect, I devoted myself to the task, body and 
zoul, it was all of no avail, and after three years’ 
search I confess myself baffisd, for I had not 
even a clue to his whereabouts. Then id struck 
me he mu:t have left the Old World, and gone 
either to America or Australia ; so thither I fol- 
lowed, and travelled almost from one ead to the 
other of the great Continent; but still with the 
same result, until at last I fancied [ obtwined 
information of his haying been in Vienna, and so 
I;came back to Europe, and went tothe Austrian 
capital, where I found a man :aswering fn every 
particular to bis description, had just died by his 
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own hand. This, I have no doubt, was Leclercq, 
and Heaven bad avenged poor Horace’s death 
without my intervention. Thus my object at- 
tained, although not in the manner [ bad antici 
pated, Lreturned home, and—~~ You know the 
vest, darling.” 

Sho could not speak to him—tn the presence 
of such a sorrow aa bis words would have seemed 
teo slight—-nelther could she remind him of what 
ia written in the Book, " Vengeance is mine, and 
i will repay ;’ but she put both her ‘arms round 
his bronzed neck, and perhaps that action carried 
its message of love and sympathy more coni- 
pletely than the most elequenb language could 
powibly have done, 





CHAPTER VI. 


“Weat was that?” exclaimed Maraquita, 
suddenly lifting her bead from her lover's 
shoulder, as a rustling of the leaves wes faintly 
audible behind them, 

“ A*vabbit, perhaps, or some other denizen of 
the wood,” he responded, ‘Bat how nervous 
you sre. You seemed quite startled!” 

*‘ Bacause I have a feelingofunreality about me 
this eveniny. Itecematgmo thah I am in a 
dream, and shall wakeup presently and findallmy 
isppiness vanished,” she sald, with a slight 

udder, ‘'Oh, Piers! I think I should cie if 
anything came between us now.” 

“Whatcan come between us, dariipg? Our 
love is strong enough to defy Fate itself.” 

Vain words, destined to come back to him in 
the aftertime, and mock him with the emptiness 
of their vaunting. : 

He bent down and kissed her, and then, with 
tenderest, gentlest touches smoothed back the 
hair from her brow, telling her again and agalo 
how dear she was to him, and how all hia life 

sould be devoted to the task of making her 
happy, picturing a future In which they were to 
wa'k hand-in-hand until death claimed them as 

iis own 

Talking thus titse passed very gulckly, and it 
waa only the distynt echo of the Court clock 

wriking the hour that recalled them to the know- 
ledga of bow jate /5 was growing, 

“We must go home now or my aunt will 
be wondering what has become of you,” he asid, 
with a long regretiul sigh, as he offered her hia 
arc and pashed the gate open, “ Will you tell 
her of our engagement, May, or shal! I 1"’ 

“She need not be told yet,” Meraquita said, 
feverishly. ‘ Let us keep {t to ourselves until 
to-morrow. Our love seems so much more our 
‘wn when only we two know of it,” 

We smiled, but promised compHance with her 
sishee ; and as they walked back, ft may be he 
hoped she would have teld him something of 
herself aud her life before she came to the Court, 
butin this expectation he was disappointed, for 
she spoke very little, nothing at all of her own 
private concerns, 

A great, solemn awe seemed to have fallen on 
usr with the joy of knowing how dear she was 
to him, and fn its presence all lesser considera- 
tiovs seemed sacrilege, 

Half way batk to the Court: a brougham, 
leawn by a pair of greys, passed them, {te lamps 


» ftashing on their faces, and revealing them with 


perfect distinctness to the occupant of the 
carriage—nons other than Mrs, Foley—who 
leaned forward, and was quick to observe that 
Maraguita’s ara was drawn through that of Sir 
Piers’, while both their features are radiant 
with— 

“' Tho ight that was never yot on land or sea.” 


Perhseps, seeing it, she recognised its meaning ; 
eb any rate, she sank back amongst her cushions, 
a bright red flaming into her usually pale cheeks, 
while a muttered exclamation of anger trembled 
on her lips, 

She was no better placed than the generality 
of people, who see the gorgeous castle they have 
taken auch pains to erect fall fn fragments at 
their feel, and dlesolve into the thinnest of thia 
aly. 

As soon as they reached home Maraquits went 


» 


to her own room, where Lady Lyngard—who 
lived in a conatant state of terror cmp 
—had caused a fire to be lighted. She 
especial paings with her toflette, g her 
walkiog attire for the black lace, which was 
about the only decent evening dress she possessed, 
and fastening at her bosom a bunch of scarlet 
geraniums which she had cut in the greenhouse 
that morning, and than which mothiog could 
have bean more becoming to her bright, dark 
beauty. ¥ 

Afterwards, finding she had still half-sn-hour 
to spare before the diuner bell would ring, she 
sat down in front of the fire, and clasping her 
hands over her knees, lost herself in a happy 
| dream of sweet recollections, that not even the 
anticipation of what she must to-morrow tell Sir 
Piers connecting her past life had power to em- 
bitter. 

That he would be grieved and shocked she 
knew guite well; but she had already such im- 
plicit trustia his love that it never entered her 
head to doubt {b, and she was even conscious of 
a certain sense of elation ag she thought of how 
triumphantly it would stand the test of dia- 
covering its object’s utter friendlessnees, 

He cared for her for herself, and no accident 
of poverty, not even her father’s unworthiness, 
and the discreditable life he led, would have avy 
effect on him. Had he not said Fate itself was 
powerless to separate them ! 

Her reverie was broken in upon by @ slight 
nolse like that produced by 2 handful of «mall 
gravel being thrown against the window, and 
this, after a minute, was repeated rather more 
loudly. 

Wendering what the meaniog of it could be, 
and suddenly awaking to the fact that her blind 
was not drawn, and thab her movemente could 
therefore be seen by anyone outside, she opened 
the eash, and leaned forward to look down ; and 
presently, from among the shadows cast by the 
houee, ele made out the darker one of a man’s 
fgure, standing just below, and apparently 
watching her. 

Somewhat alarmed, she drew back, and a 
minonte later a stone was thrown in, and fell on 
the carpet, having been made the meane of con- 
veying a letter, which was wrapped round it. 

Maraquita paused a moment looking at it be- 
fore she picked it up, <A strange tremor came 
upon her, a presentimend perbaps of, what its 
contents might prove; then she resolutely 
opened {t, but sank down on ber chair, white and 
trembling, as she saw the writing, for—it was her 
father’s | 

It was short enough, and characteristically to 
the point. 


“You see ”’—it anid, “I have discovered your 
hidivg place, but as I desire to. spare you such 
a scene as would take place if I came to Lyngard 
Court, and insisted op your returning with me, 
I wish to speak with you before making any final 
arrangements for the future. I shall be ia the 
plantation, by the little wicket-gate at the end, 
ab ten o'clock, and you must contrive to mesh me 
without fail. Destroy this note, and let no one 
suspech you haye received it,—P,.C.” 


That was all, but she read it over two or three 
times, thinking to herself there must be some 
fatality in bis having found her on this particular 
evening. How he had managed it she could not 
imagine ; for Lady Chetwynd, the mother of her 
old school friend at the convent, was the only 
person who knew where she was, and she had 
most faithfully promised to keep this sec: eb from 
everyone—more especially from Paul Chevasee. 
Indeed, ib bad been Lady Chetwynd who had 
suggested the necessity of the young girl's con- 
pos ri identity under the name of “ Leigh,” 
and who had taken so great an Interest in her 
welfare that she had procured her the pest 
of companion to her own friend, Lady Lyngard, 
and provided her with all the requisite cre- 
dentials. 

Brill, as he was in possession of her secret, it 
mattered little now bow he had obtained his 
knowledge. What she had to consider was the 
effect his would have on her relations 





presence 
with Sir Piers, and whether he would consent te 


her tbe knew he eoudd, it he tiketg 

en en 35) 

withhold it, and prevent her marr : she 

pascal hed gcn surely he nob. 

—surely would hesitate 

me Bappinees for the sake of his own 
8 


At any rate, she must meet him, and 
conduct be guided by the attitude he 
ajopted towards her, ne aE 

Meanwhile Mrs. Foley had 
her first question, as her maid came 
help her to divest herself of 
“ Where ie Mies Avice?” Inher 
responded the girl; “‘she came ho’ 
ago, and I noticed how rep oa 
then she told me she didu’t 
wae going to lie down,” 

Thers was nothing very alarming io 
Mrs. Foley lost no time in hastening to 
girl's aya-tment, aud there she found 
clinivg on the couch, her eyes dry and ie 
her face as white as the suowdrops ou 
pitifully sad in its expression 
Old people often laugh at 


C 


let her 
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children, and tell them youth kuows nothing of 
what mieery really is ; but, in effect, it is in youth 
that we do suffer, when the feelings are keenest, 
and vibrate most easily to the Influences of, = 
or pleasure, Age br more prosaic troubles, 
perhaps, but {¢ also lends the endurance to beer 
them ; and, besides this, biuntsa the edge of he 
perceptions, and hence prevents thelr being 


with the vividness of earlier years. 

To Avice, however, it seemed as if a 
curtain had been drawn between her and 
ness, and that nothing the fature could ever 
would compensate for what she now suffered. 


if 


&. 
3 


Loving Lascelles as she did, and believing he 
cared for her fn an equal degree, she could not 
blame him, as conscience whie she to 
have done, for dallying with the of 
being near her, She pfetured wh:t bis fe must 
be with that poor mad woman who was bis wife, 
lonely, miserable, devoid of sympathy. . Surely ta 
would plead as his excuse for conduct that ali the 
sophistry in the world could not absolutely con- 
done. Out of het pain and bewilderment only 


one thing mude itself clear—that they must nob 


meet again, 

“What alls you, my pet?” her mother asked, 
as ahe laid her hand gently on her temples—hot, 
and throbbing with excitement. 

“ Nothing—at least, I think I bave a cold,” she 
answered hastily, "if you'll leb me le here 
quietly for the rest of the evening I shail be all 
right to-morrow.” 

“But won’s you have anything—had’at a 
doctor better see you #” 

“ No--oh, no~I only want to be left alone,”’ 
Avice: responded. Then, s vilnute later, be- 
coming aware of the ungraclousness of her — 
roanner, ehe took her mother’s hand, and pressed 
it to her cheek. “Forgive me, mamma!” she 
exclaimed, with loving contrition; “I didn’t 
mean to be cross, only—only I am vo unhappy!” 

She leaned her head on Mrs. Foley’a shoulder, 
and burst into » passionate flood of weeplag ; 
then, almost before she knew what she was 
doing, and certainly before she had thonght of 
the consequences, the whole atory of her trouble, 
was out, 

“ And—oh! mamma—the worst of it all is I 
cannot heip loviog him even yet!” sobbed the 
poor child, biding her face, aud the 
blushes that covered it, 

She was very young, and ber longing for _ 
sympathy so intense, that, ba once 
her lips, she told all that wae fp 
out reservation, and felt in some degree com- 
forted, A 

Hers was not such a nature as psi chy 
strong, self-reliant, and. capable of suffering io. 
silence. iaasbie acts 

She had once told Lady ‘1 
not live ts aes moe and iy was quite true a 
she was like some fragile, climbing plant, 
will fall drooping to the ground, and die, unless 
ip fiods a support to cling to. 

Mrs, F had no word of blame for the - 


» 





young girl's ormor reticence ; whatever she may 
have thought of it she kept to herself, 
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* “My dearest, such troubles as these come to | made, and so I took the trouble of going to | sequent on her exposure, and was only just 
Teco 


’ \ be ys ua an be 
“No, ma'am, but he said he tad come on 
important business, and that he must see you ab 
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tf oo , and broad br fe 
uir a : 
sly emer teste 
4 an a 
Pe A ny tm 
intently ; “so you don’t recognize me?” 
galt tested Veeatig and put up ber hard to 
iW. J * on 

“Youl” she exclaimed, fn: a low “whis 

“ ies | aes were dead,” shah aE 


was father to the thought, I 
mock lau 


suppose,” he added, with a — 
‘*No ; from certain motives of prudence I it 
Spee Seen over to the majority; 
‘but, as a matter of fact, I was never better in 
my life—althougb, no doubt, you find me 


altered,” 

“Very much. You have grown a beard and 
scented 204.0 GAR alt te Adare to 
your face. Besides, you look a great deal 


“ Neturally time, unfortunately, will accept no 
Pron py ie leaves. his marks, his crow’s 
feet, and wrinkles upon us. whether we will 
or no, Depend upon it, I would have remained 
young had my own inclinations been consylted. 
But you--well, you have not aged much ; you 
, ate still as. handsome as ever,” with a low bow, 
that, so far from pleasing her, only made her 
“brows contract in a frown. 

**You did nob come here to tell me that, I 
take it,” she said, with some asperity ; “ or, if so, 
you have . «eed altered stravgely from the man 
1 Ww "are ago. © your most un- 
expe:.." visit has some object, and it will be 
better 1 every way that you should let me know 
‘at once what that object is.” 

“ Business-like as ever!” he said, shrugging 
his shoulders, .**My dear Alison, you ought to 
hhave been a man-—as I have told you many 
times; your brain and capabilities are the very 
reverse of feralaine{ But really, I cannot flatter 
thyself on 8 very hospitable welcome ; you don’t 
“*ppear particularly glad to see me.” 

“TI am not,” she rejoined, with quiet com- 
posure; “and, between you and me, there is no 
‘ceceslty for sacrificing candour to pollte- 
ness. 


"* Well, no, perhaps you are right ; ab rate, 
. Twill imitate your frankness ft yon wil! drab of 


all allow me to repair the damages the fatigue of 


‘| fortune of ten thousand pounds left her by her 
dilated, | maternal grandfather, and settled upon herself in 


along jo bas b.” He went to a 
‘spirit case standing on a side table, and poured 
outa glass of brandy, whic’ un 


| réally don’t see the necessity of going 





Doctors’ Commons and procuring a .w 

I have at the ptenretng moment fn ae poe 
He paused ; but Mra, Fi sit rite, 
and watching bis vith close attention eons 
under her dor eyes, made no remark, so he 
wT find this fester, by name John Godwin 
- onn ‘x is 
lato all the. iarge fortune of which be died 
to se:niece and god-daughter, 






er death, to her child or 


” BN 
PES ryan 


M ¥es,”* intecrapted Mrs. Foley, locking her 


fingers together and lookivg her visitor straight’ 
in the face; “and, Al kg. Soa, ond er 
child. being ) the of the money 


came to me, and will go to my daughter after 
me, You: see; although my uncle named my 
his heiress, in case of the mother’s 


rey ag seniiuenl pretielon for ty sister's bus- 


* Like on- iniquitous old scamp, as he must 


have been! Excuse yi, candour,” remarked 
* Chevasse, “I hold that will was ¥ 

wd lines on me, but of course I can’t dispute it 
after this lapse of time. You muat huve thought 


F 


Providence hed taken you under ite especial 
protection by. wing my wife and daughter, 
and thns const: i yousole heiress of auch a 
“a b une,” be oti ak urea 
waw. fit’ to Iguore, “Suppose Evelyn 

hadi lived ?” Tah ges , 
“To that cade she would have had the money 


instead of me,” ‘was the quiet response ; oe I 

to a 
discassion of what might have —ib is a ques- 
ton to which there would be no end,” 

“Walh a mionte—if you please—I have a 
motive for desiring to recall the clroumstances of 
your niece's You will remember that she 
and Iand her mother were staying in a little out- 
of-the-way place in Jersey, and that I took the 
child E with me when I went yachting with 
a party of friends. Well, unfortunately, when 
we were off the coast of France a storm came on, 
and the vessel foundered, with the result of all the 
party being drowned save mycelf. I was a 
werful swimmer, and contrived to keep my- 

afloat until a passing steamer saw me and 
ked me up. Now, what would you say if I 
told you that Evelyn also’ was rescued—that an 
old fisherman, who was out in his boat some 
little time after our vessel had sunk, found her 
tied to a raft, and took her homes to a little lonely 
hut where he and his wife lived |” i 

“YT should say,” she replied, the words falling 
slowly from her white lips, “that you were iu- 
venting some abeurd story that you had borrowed 
from a romance,” 

* Bat truth, you know, is so often stranger 
than fiction,” he interpolated, shrugging bia 
shoulders. 

“TE” she continued, without noticing the in- 
terruption, “such « thing had taken place 
people would naturally Inquire why you did rot 
make it known as soon as you discovered 


re 


* Of course they would, and no doubt they 
would employ a few unflattering epithets with 
regard to my conduct, when they heard the 
reason,” he said, nonchalautly. “ You who are 
better acquainted with me, and who don’t expect 
too much from poor human nature, won’t be so 
severe in your judgment, perhaps, 

** Ab that time I was, as you areaware, great! 
pressed for money ; in fact, I did not know whic 
way to turo for the wand of it, Evelyn had a 


suck amanner that she could not touch a 
farthing of it until she came of age, but in case 
of her dying a minor, it lapsed unconditionally 
to her mother, which was tantamount to saying 
T should derive the benefid of it. 

* Well, it was nob until some months afterwards 
that I happened to hear, through a French 


of ‘a little child being picked up 
eee tak Betindy, and th going wake 


Anquiries, found that ft was io reality Evelyn, 
‘who, however, had had au attack of fever, con- 





from it, 

“Now it struck me, that supposing ib became 
known she was alive, I should be placed in an 
extremely awkward position by her trustees, who 
would insist on my refunding the ten thousand 
pounds, part of which I had already spent, 

*“ Well, I hit on a plan of compromising 
matters. I took her away from the old &sher- 
mao, and placed her in a convent ia Normandy 
under a false name, and I paid down » sum of 
mouey in advance; no questions were asked, and 
so she remained there until she was grown up. 
What bave you to say now, irs. Foley 1” 

Just at first she said uothing, but remiained 
looking at. him with her glittering eyes, which 
se larger and brighter than ever, contrasted 
with the extreme pallor of her face. Then,-— 

_ S€Da you expect me to believe this?” she 
teked’ ab length, -wettiog her parched lips 
before she @. 

**T really doesn’t matter much whether you 
believe it. or mot; it is the truth, and can be 
proved,” he rejoined coolly. “I.cau quite well 
understand your not wisiing to admit a fact 
which will deprive you of your large heritage, bud 
unfortunately for us wa must bow to disagreeable 
cireumetances when we can’b control them.” 

She was silent again, her logical aiud—which 
he had correctly caii was more masciline than 
feminine—grasping the situation, and’ deciding 
on what would be her best ¢ourse of action, 

She had one thing in her favour knew 
the cheracter of the mam she had to deal with, 
and she saw that the same reason which had pre- 
vented his declaring the fact of Evelyn's exist- 
ence in the past would still renderit advantageous 
to him so keep it secret uow. Yea, he wae 
playing a bold game, but she held the trump 
ecard in her own band, 

“ Well,” she said, at length, and it struck him 
that she did not attempt any cenial of her niece 
being alive, “ what do you intend doing ?" 

“Ia there anything to prevent my claiming 
the money on Evelyn’s behalf?” he asked, re- 
sponding to her question by another, 

"Yes, a great many things. lo the firat place 

have motives for not wishing your name 

ht prominently before the public ; cecondly, 

ou could nod very well explain the fact of 
‘keeping Evelyn hidden away and appropriating 
-her money without running the risk of a criminal 
‘prosecution ; thirdly, aud lastly”—she fixed her 
eyes on his with a keenness of penetration before 
which a less hardened man might have qualled~- 

“I believe you have another plan which you 
fancy will have a more aivantageous result as 
regards your own interesta.” 

“Bravo!” he exclaimed, striking his hands 
together in soft applause; ‘I admire a clever 
woman, even when her talent is likely to be em- 
ployed against me—how much more when I cau 
count on ftas au ally | I will be quite plaia with 
you, Alison, because I perceive that beating about 
the bush is only waste of time so far as you are 
concerned, 

“The reacons you assign for my no! putting 
in a claim on Evelyn’s behalf, are periecily 
legitimate ones } and, besides this, she is rather 
a wilful and headstrong young lady, and her 
ideas of what she ought to give me out of her 
fortune might not coincide with rafae, Under 
these clroumstances, I am willing to come to an 
arrangement with you by which we may both 
benefit. 


“Evelyn at present knows nothiog of her 
farally—does not even know her own name, snd 
therefore is not likely to find out she is an 
heiress, so that I have no conscieations scruples 
in disposing of a fortune she never in reality pos- 
sessed. I would suggest that you should give 
ne a certain sum of money—say twenty thousand 
poundse—and for that consideration I will under- 
take-to hold my tongue.” 

She did not seem surprised or draw back from 
the cold-blooded villainy of the proposal ; per- 
hape, knowing her visitor as she did, she was in + 
measure ‘prepared for it, . After a few minutes 
meditation, she sald, abruptly,— 

“ Where is Evelyn at the present moment?” 
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“In Paris, at my home,” he answered, readily. 
"I see your imagination {is ss inventive as 
ever ; in other words, you tell a lie with a grace 
that makes it easily pass for truth,” ehe remarked, 
her lips curling in a disdainful emile. “As it 
happens, however, I am better Informed than 
you suppose, and may tell you that for some 
weeks I have been aware my niece was living at 
tag” Court under the name of Maraqulte 
e siarted violently, evidently much eur- 
prized ab hearing such a statement from her 
pe. 

How do you know that ?” 

“Because ehe came here one evening, and I 
was icorocdiately struck by her likeness to my 
familly, She remained the night, and I made my 
suspicions certainties by examining a birthmark 
she has on her shoulder,”’ 

* Did she see you examining It?” he inquired 
anxlously. . 

Mrs, Foley emiled with some scorn. 

** Certainly not. Bufore she went to bed I 
gave her s narcotic in sofne wine, and effected my 
purpose while she slept,” 

“You are a clever woman!” he exclaimed, 
in an admiration that seemed purely involun- 
tary. 

“You see I had the advantage of knowing you 
so well that I was prepared for any ruse or 
villainy on your pari, by which money might 
be made,’ she responded, unmoved by the com- 
pliment. 

He shrugged his shoulders again. 

“ You don’t trouble to wrap the home truths 
you utter in silver paper, madame; however, 


that makes no difference to our present busi- 
ness. Do you agree to the offer I have made 
wo qn 


yout 
“ Yeu, in} modified form. But first of all, tell 
me—and speak the truth if you can—whether, 
when you came here, you knew of Evelyn's pre- 
sence at Lyngard Court?” 

*Candidly, Ddid not, She ran away from me 





, 


in Paris, and since then I haven’p been able to 
trace her. AsI sald before, I heard of this will 
of your uncle’s, and alao that you had latel 


y 
bought a large estate close to that of Sir Piers. 


pon nee Tsay a were livivg, — 80, Shee 
to the my appearance not 
recognised, I came. On my way from the station 
to the village it chanced that I saw Maraquita— 
or Evelyn as she should by rights be called—end 
with no lese a person than Sir Piers bimeelf, and 
I followed them at a safe distance, to the Court, 
where I managed to convey a note to her and 
make an appointment for to-night,” 

“That is well ; now I will tell you the terms 
Tam willing to make with you. I will consent 
to give you an allowances of a thousand a year so 
long as I remain mistress of my uncle's property, 
and-——’ 

“One thousand pounds!” he repeated, with 
angry vehemence, “ When you have an income of 
nearly twenty times that amount !” 

** That has nothing to do with you,” she said, 
quietly, and totally unmoved by his excitement, 
“If IT upderstand rightly all you have to consider 
is in tway you can drive the best bargain 
for yourself ; and, as a matter of fact, so far from 
being in a position to dictate terms, you are in 
reality forced to accept whatever I may think fit 
to offer. 

" Tadeed, if I liked, I could defy you, for you 
dare not make public the story of Evelyn’s reecue, 
However, as you are my sister’s husband, I am 
willing to make you this allowance, which shall 
be continued as long as you live, Spare mea 
discussion,” she added, {mperatively, wa her 
hand to enjoin silence as he was about 
speaking. ‘ 

“ Nothing you can say will make any difference 
either to my ideas or my actions, Yon can 
accept my terme or leave them, which you like, 
The only stipulation I have to make is that you 
should quit England at once—to-night, in fact, 
aud take Evelyn with you, and that she should 


@ 
remain abroad, or wherever you happen to be) and pamphlet, with Analytical Rapoxts, &c., 








where, Cae... 0 Avante ee 
r. 

" For this purpose, and to defray your travel- 
ling ononen foil write you. outa cheque for- 
five hundred nds, which you may consider 
as @ gift, Independent of your future allow- 


ance. 

She spoke in quiet, business-like tones, as if 
she were arranging the renewal of @ lease or the 
sale of some land, instead of settling a question 
which was, in effect, of vital importance to her 
and as she concitided she med his eyes and 
breathed a eigh of unconscious relief, for she saw 
she had conquered—he would secept what she 
offered without demur. 


(Zo be continued.) 
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Tr isa comparatively new {dea to put up tomb-- 
stones and monuments of glass, instead of 
marble or granite, bub it is a practical = and. 
likely to meet with great encouragement from 
se who desire these memorials to be lasting. 
Glass resists the elements and is to all intents 
and purposes indestructible. Stone of sll sorts 
crumbles and disintegrates uuder the action of 
the elements. But glass remains and will endure 
for centuries. It is, therefore, Ly thab all 
memorial tablets, monuments and stones be 
made of glass, Any colour may be selected, 

white, of course, having the choice, 
Pettering may be put on in any style, and any 
device or pattern may be used. It has sone been 
understood that for raarine Ly or wg thick plate 
giess {s the only practical And. appropriate 
material, resisting storms and ‘seas as no other 
substance can. 
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IN A SECOND CAPTAIN DACRES 


THE BROWN LADY. 


-_ 0 


CHAPTER XV, 


A GREAT surprise awalted Mr, Holroyd’s visitors 
next day when they entered the library—~his own 
sanctum—that is to say.. They discovered, to 
their astonishment, the long-banished, full-length 
picture of his mg ory hanging over the chimney- 

! He had it carried up, cleaned, and 

ung in this place of honour, partly to ease—in- 

deed, chiefly to ease—his own conscignce, and 

partly to cua his curiously outspoken and not 
to be overawed young compasion, “4 

Very little was about this proceeding, but 
a deal was thought, you may be sure, Mr. 

and delight in fitting 
asked the reason of this 


“My wish!" was the brief reply, and it was 
mnade such @ tone of volee, that he prudently 


dropped the subject. 

A visit from Dacres was the event of the 
day, He came abt long intervals to see his old 
blind neighbour, He not seen him now for 
ten years, and found him greatly aged, bent, and 
altered, The Squire had a great deal to say, and 
eome questions to ask. He was rather curious 
about the pretty girl who occupied the Holroyds’ 
pew. 

“Any relative of yours?” he asked, inquisi- 
tively. ‘ 

“Nol Why?” 

“ Because she is a Holroyd all over ! ” 4 

re ~< 1” exclaimed the old mau, ferociously. 

@an uncommonly 1—too pretty. 

One would think you 8 gum d, cheery when 

you chose her, eh | All the women sre down on 

‘ her; but I say, 

el } 6 not as if she wa: in a ladies’ 
school | * 


stone sare the hae 0 character?” asked Mr, 
firing up. 
wWey, everyone, Miss Cotton, for one!” 


what is it to them tf she has no’ 








WAS OFF HIS HORSE ANQ HAD THE GREAT LURCHING MISCREANT BY THE THROAT, 


“I'll back Mies May's ogainst hers any day. 
My relation, Lady Carlivo, will vouch for her 
respectability. half the girls in the country 
were as well bebaved it would be 9 good thing for 
them. No character, Indeed |” 

“Well! no references; perhaps that’s it,’’eaid 
the Squire, apologetically. 

* Aye, may be! She was only in one place 
before. She’sa good, quiet, clever girl, fit to associate 
with the best, and if I hear a word againat her 
from anyone I’ll—I') knock his head off” ; and 
Mr. ee harnmered his stick angrily on the 
ground, 

“Oh! well; if Lady Carlton is her social god- 
mother she’s all right,” said Squire Dacre, still 
more gp ounge mn *there’s not a word to be 
sald, I have taken a great fancy-to her appear- 


ance myself, She looks « nice, Innocent girl, and | 


as if she had good blood in her veins, She's un- 
like someone———” 

“Like who?” 

I can’t tell you!” he answered, rather 
brusquely. ‘Don’t let Gordon make a fool of 
her, that’s all I say.” 

“She's much more likely to make a fool of 
him,” safd the old man, with decision, 

impossible, 


“No, no! Gordon is a knave, not 
a fool!” 

‘*You never liked him,” exclaimed Mr. Hol- 

d, irritably, 

“Never! Ib was st my will, as you 


know, that he married Elizabeth ; but she would 
have her own way, like most women, and a nice 
hash she made of her life, poor girl} Gordon 
was pot a good husband, I’m sure of that!” 

“He never ill-treated her,” Interrupted his 
uncle, 

“No! but I belfeve be neglected her. I don’t 
tay she hadn’t a temper ; but--——” 

‘But you musd allow, Join Dacres, that of 
late she was very queer—tin fact, quite strange in 
her mind.” 

“Tf she made a bad bargain, so did he. A 
man does not like a half-witted wife, draggle- 
talled and indolent, and helpless, moping and 





mewing beside him all day. These way seenr 
hard words to a father, but they are the truth,”4 

“Well, we won't quarrel over the dead. You 
keep your opinion, and I keep mine. Although 
I don’t like Gordon—and I believe he fe selfish, 
extravagant, and I won't ssy what else—my wife 
has taken 9 fancy to him, and has told me to ask 
him and his father over to our Christmas-tree 
and tableaux vivants next Thureday ; and as you 
say, Mise May is a protcyée of Lady Carlton's, I 
ask her, too, on my own account, She haen’t 
much amusement here,” 

“No! and she may go for once; bub she must 
have a card of Invitation, and everythivng In 
proper form. Mind that, and that she is not to 
get the habit of going out,” 

Oh] PU mind ; and now good-bye. I'll not 
be so long incoming to see you again, and I'll 
look in soon, and have another talk over old 
times.” 

And with this announcement, which was re- 
ceived by » grunt, Squire Dacres departed, 

By what means Squire Dacres procured his 
wife’s signature to an invitation card for Mise 
May will uever be known; but there it was In 
due form. 

And having Mr. Holroyd’s permission to go, 
she hurried off to Miss Gaspard, her only village 
friend, to consult her about her dress, and to ask 
permission to join her, and to go under her wing 
to this great festivity, for to expect to accompany 
Mr. Isaac and his son would be soaring too high 
altogether, 

‘©Of course you can come with ue!” said Mise 
Gaspard, good-naturedly, “ auc! there is a girl fn 
the village that makes very well, and will tarm 
you out a very decent dress if you give her the 
material.” 

The material was to be black--black !ace, or 
black net—and made as plain as possible; in 
short, aa befitted a gir) fn Linda May’s position, 

Linda dressed herself with some trepidation 
on the eventful evening. She was wearing an 
evening dress for tho first time, and ‘ig ype 
company ‘ileo for the first time. She » 
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614 THE LONDON READER. 

_ sna ee 
tremulous feeliog that she would be a goose} have been running away from like one . dis- cEeenirent at a given signal, on the — 
among swans | tracted |’ 

What right had she—an unknown, vameless| ‘* What?” ghe asked, tremuloualy, : ae all the irate eset 
orphan—to herd with the best families in Kent! “Why, your owa ‘shadow. ry draught of | gifts were being handed 


Qa the other hand, she had a conviction that 
ahe was ae good as any of them. It seemed too 
wild an idea to breathe fato ‘one’s ear that 
she belleved herself to be Arabella’ Holroyd’s 
daughter, 

Where were ber proofs} people would say, 
Well, there was her face, thab was dne.proof ; her 

age exactly tallied with the age of ‘Arabella’s 
infant. She — 2 queer little mole on her 
shoulder, that now she came to examine it oy ae 
be taken for a crescent in shape, though she had 
never noticed the resemblance before. 

Mr. Isanc’s agitation, too, was strange, Why 
did he lovk as if he had sesn a ghost when he 
Grab beheld her? * Why did he cross-examine her 
so closely | Why did his hand tremble;sad why 
was his fase averted 7 

Strong proof as these were to her, they would 
be laughed at by a cool-brained outsider who had 
no interes: in the issue, nor an iatensely san- 
guine dispysition like her own, She ed at 
herself in the glass rather discontentedly. Her 
dress was 0 very, very plain ; she had mo orna- 
mente save @ row of avclent coral beads round 
her neck--a row of red beads, from. which 
depended 9 little, fat, red coral heart, 

She had found it lo Miss Mees workbox, and 
it had not struck her as being worth pawning In 
those gloovay, miserable days of last year. Now 
dt gave a bit of colour to her sombre dress—that 
and @ bouquet of red camellias that Nan’s sweet- 
heart had arracged and provided at Nan’s bid- 


a said to herself that “abe did nob look 
so very bad, after all, and no one would ‘notice 
her, She was going “tc see, nob to be seen ;” 
—_ throw!ng her ra cone round her she 

hurried away, as the! fig which waa to take her 
to Miss Gaspard’s ‘had long bean walting 
humbly at a side door, 

Linda, who now knew her way almost blind- 
fold about the narrow, old passages and sudden 
stairs and sharp corners, hurried briskly along, 
candies In hand. As sha came to one abrupt 
augle in @ passage & great black cata monster, 
i: seemed to her, with bright, yellow eyes— 
came bounding towards her ; and as she rounded 
the sharp corner, almost ruaning, she came face 
to fave with a figure—a black-hooded figure, 
More she could not seo, for her candle was 
‘ostantaneously blown out—yes, blowa out. 

Frightened out of her wite, with a atifled 
ebriek she rushed past this mysterious and 
horrible thing, aud fied down the passage faster 
than she had ever run in her life ; and it seemed 
to her that a voice called after her: “ Arabella ! 
Arabella!” but this might have been {magina- 
tion, for the noise of her own footeteps and ths 
drum-like beating of her own heart were, it 
seemed to her, loud enough to drown a whole 
battery of artillery. 

What joy ! what relief! to turn another corner 
and come into the full blaze of the lamps that 


lit up the corridor, which was in the new part of | 


the house—the corridor and grand staircase. 

Flying breathlessly down this staircase she 
came upon the two gentlemen in the hall below, 
gloved and top-coated, and ready for departure, 

“What on earth has happened to you, Miss 
May?” ejaculated Gordon Holroyd, removing 
his cigarette. . ‘Is. there @ mad dog after you, 

r a ghost, or what?” 

" T thought I saw something !” she panted out 
in jerks ; “something that blew my light ont i” 

“A gast of wind!” ssid Mr. Isaac, with a 
contemptuous smile, ‘The old part of this 
house has enough draughts in it to turn a wind- 
mill }” 

“But I really am sure [ saw something!” 
persisted the girl, who looked ghastly pale, and 
was shaking like a leaf. 

“ What sort of thing?” 

"Tt was dark, and had no particular shape, It 
was just close to me,.though I could not feel 
it,”” 

"Pooh! my dear Miss May! Dark—sha 
ses-—close to you and you could not feel it! 
ve all know what you saw, and what you 











wind, and your own shadow!” 

Ip ‘mighd be so, she acknowledged to hereelf, 
bust the cat was no shadow, and-no such animal 
was in the house to her knowledge. 

Moreover, ib was no shadow that had sat at 
the foot of the bed and warned her, and dragged 
the clothes away from her shrinking face and 
trembling fingers. 

However, this waz no time to stand 
the matter ; she was late already. She felt 
inclined vot to go, her nerves were so shattered ; 
but better go and get the horrible idea dis. 
pelied from her mind by Annie (laspard’s chatter, 
and by new and gay surroundings, 

Mr. Holroyd had: diemfesed ee for the even- 
ing, and her only alternative would be to return 
to her own lonely, Isulated.room; and from the 
thoughtof that and of the intervening, vault-like 
passages, her mind instinctively recoil 

Dacres Court was o blaze of light, and torches 
barnt all the way slong on both sides of the 
avenue, as Dr, and Miss Gaspard and their com- 
panion for the time shambied up te tne portico in 
the village fly, 

The steps were covered with crimson eloth, and 
up these ateps numbers of well-dressed Bond 
were ascending-~women with diamonds in thelt 
hair, and men with handles to thelr names. =~ 

Linda felt her own insignificance as she stood 
in a corner of the cloak-room, and watched 
various splendid dames and their daughters 
shaking out their tulle or satin skirts, and giving 
their hair a last pat or touch before tl ‘@ 
cheval glass, 

Miss Gaspard had acqualotances, but she had 
none, this Slatujcdreseed girl in black ; and no 
one looked at her, and no one spoke to her, till 
suddenly an old lady, in a blue velvet dress and a 
blazing diamond necklace, and with a very beaky 
nose, said, rather sharply,— 

‘Ah! Here, take my cloak, will you?” 
throwing a plush and ermine mantle into her 
astonished arms. 

Linda took it submisaively, 

© Don’t stand there staringab me!” continued 
the old lady, authoritatively ; ' but be quick and 
give me a ticket |” 

Linda coloured crimson, and there was a sort of 
suppressed titter among the other ladies. 

Lady MaeOstrich ‘bad. made a misteke, She 
had taken Linds for one of the attendants, one of 
whom now advanced with » broad grin, and re- 
lieved Linda of the cloak, 

The old iady’s apology was not a nice cue, 
putting up her pince-nex, and aurveying Linda 
superciliously. She coldly remarked, — 

“Ab! I beg pardon, I took you for one of 
the housemaids! Pray excuse my mistake!” 
And, with a compromise between a bow and a 
toss of the head, Lady MacOatsich sailed out of 
the room. 

This was a bad beginning, and the continuation 
was not much better. Mrs, Dacres, who stood ab 
the entrance of a large room where the Christmas- 
tree was being displayed, shook hands conde- 
soendingly with Miss Gaspard, but gave Linda 
such a look, and such a bow, that the unfortunate 
girl wished herself back at Carriahrooke, 

The room was full of nolse and bustle, and gay 
— and in the crowd she felt comparatively at 


hale pong es had drifted away. . She was 
alone, no one knew her, no one looked at her, and 
she could gaze her &!] at everyone and every- 
thing. 

There was Mr, Dacres following in the Duchess 
of Dablin, a stout, merry-faced old lady. There 
was Miss Cotton, in a pale-yellow sstia and 
tulle, looped up with poppies, wearing a wn 
reviere round her neck, and talking and 
ing to half-a-dosen. appreciative re £ 
Gordon Holroyd, who appeared io. he 
unusual animation, and laughed and applauded 
her speeches quite uproaringly ; but lookers-on 
see most of the game, and Linda noticed that 


these speeches were ab pp tam vig 
who stood close by, self-pousessed, wi' 
oof tla a cl gat nner posto 


were called out—trifies, 
that 


“Well, Miss sine 


voice, “how are you getting on te hat 
ob? By Jove!” ‘ejaculated, ar 
Trew ta tile bee breath, and stared ab her ine 


Because It bel to her 4 
dead. - That was ’s coral 
* How do you Parry 

* Bow do I know! " 
may fb being’ bo 
she jwas per 
movher—my first wif 
Linda ‘noth 
fast, This coral nec wae 
een link in the chaln—and adtaecp anon 


on 
“May T ask how it came into your posses- 
sion tj" he continued, ently, 
pegince F his elbow as he spoke, and regarding 
her y: 
* Fes, certainly; and I will teil you!” she 
answered, with sparkling eyes. “Ido nob know 
who my parents were, 
country by an old Miss Mee, who said that I was 
no relation to her. She to tell me all 


promised 
aboud myself, but before she could keep her 
promise she died. 
“ Well, and then—— 1” , 
“Then her brother came from ns tow ba 



























in 

mt About thie i” laying her fingers on her 
necklace, i 

oPehe Sie added, aickly, “ you will kn 
‘a ps,” she q you ow 
more about ft some day, I believe this coral 
necklace isa in my life.” 

At this m the curtain drew upon the 
ficat ¥ was 
It was" Queen Mary and her Court.” This 
was followed by ‘' The Princes in the Tower.” 


"." Doesn't the jailor’s face remind you of some- 
one?” whispered Captain Dacres, “Of Mr. 
isaac Holroyd |” 

Iedid, For all, his..tenevolent words and 
deeds, Mr, Isaac Holroyd had a cruel and malign 


sen the scenes Captain Dacres talked 
away.tohis companion. It was not often that he 
cared to exert himeelf, but he could talk both in- 
telligently and ly when he chose t> take 
the trouble, and he did lay bimself out to enter- 
tain and befriend this pretty, neglected, and un- 
conventional girl, who did not know # creature in 
the room, 

And sbe talked to him as she had never dose 
to mortal man in her life before ; telling him of 
her curious girlhood—her loneliness——her struggles 
in London—her success in securing Mr. Holroyd’s 
situation—her thankfulness for a shelter and a 
home—led on from one sentence to another by 
tue magnetism of her companien’s kind, dar 
eyes. 

When the tableaux wereover and the room was 
eace more filled with the gentle clamour of high- 
bred voices, he did not quit her side, but ¢s- 
corted her to the supper-room, and waited on her 
there, to the fary and amazement of Maria 
Cotton, who. surveyed the couple from a neigh- 
bouring table; and when she went away with 
the Gaspards it was Rupert Dacrea bh who 
a@mased them and the two Holroyds by wrapping 


Mias up in her furs, and accompanying her 
to the dingy fly, withas much attention and de- 
ference in his demeanour as lf she had been a 


duchess. More eo, indeed, probably ; for Rupert 
Fy Pggin courteous to all, was a lazy sorg 
of idl who racely put himself out for any- 
one 


CHAPTER XVI. 


For several days after Linda’s unwonted dissi- 
pation, Mr. Holroyd was confined to his room 
with a return of his bronchitis, and the inter- 
views, which his relatives so eagerly sought for, 
were denied them very sternly. 

He would not allow anyone near him but Miss 
May and old Leech. In alckness she was in- 
valuable to him, and he refused the offers of his 
dear brother's tender care querulously, not to say 


tly. 

No ong could believe with what d te im- 
patience the two relatives, brother and nephew, 
longed for an interview. Their money troubles 
were pase on them sore, Grave letters 

dally for Mr. Isaac, and at last he 
rushed up to London to stave off the evil moment 

a 


an 
uch might hb fn that time, 
elder brother Bry ino serious! 


; y i, 
bh s 
fa phony Laem age fic tagay © him 
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that given by the and the two men 
seemed to be blissfully a that they wore 
not alone, 


got 
Nothiog do him but thatshe is Ara- 
bella Holroyd’s daughter, . He says her face, and 
manger, and voice are Arabella’s over again ; 
she has ornaments that belonged to her; that 
her age tallies exactly with that of Arabella’s 
daughter ; and, to & long story short, be is 
g to place the whole matter before her grand- 
ther, and get him to put her case in the hands 
of detectives!" . 
" What business is 16 of bist” said Mr. Isaac, 
in a biting tone. 
“None. But he has a knack of meddling in 
in stick- 


other people’s affairs ; and is as d 
ead ag my 


2 what he once takes into his 
bulldog Billy !” , 
‘He must never carry out his meddling here ! 


He must never geb your uncle's ear, much less 


put detectives on the track; for if be does we 
are lost! Bear that in mind, Gordon,” 

“What do you $. You don’t really 
ree a there’s anything to be feared from 


" Everything !. The girl is your cousin, Don’t 
you see the likeness between ber and the picture 
of her mother? It’s like fate-—her being in this 
house quite by accident! But the old man must 
never know who she ia, mor shall she! If she 
was acknowledged heiress you and I would be 
beggars, Gordon ; remexaber that 1” 

Gordon aloud, and then said,— 

cB a : rvs it peta the old man don’t 
go off soon comp up a gum tree!” 

“The doctor to-day said he was in a very 
critical atate,” said his affectionate brother, cheer- 
fully. “ His fa affected. I don’t think 
he can last long; the weather Is agafnst him.” 
Fe much is he worth?” said Gordon, more 

ully, 

‘ There have beeh great savings the last eighteen 
years,” said Mr. Isaac, rubbing his hands. ‘I 
should uot wonder if he had put by a couple of 
hundred thousand pounds; and the rental alone 
is nine thousand per annum, or more, Yes, your 
uncle would cut up well!” 

“Two hundred thousand pounds!” echoed 
the other. ‘ There’s a good deal of spending 
in that!” 

“There fs; and I’ve promised you halves, Gor- 
don ; but if-you gamble, and make the money 
fly, a8 iy your habit, you'll be as bad cff as ever 
in @ twelvemonth |” 

* Once I can get out of this scrape, and into 
smooth water, 1’il promise never to put my head 
into such & noose again. I'll reform, I'l! eettle 
down as a respectable domestic character, and I'll 
marry Maria Cotton !” ; 

“Tf she will have you. She'd rather have 
Dacres'’s little finger than your whole body 1” 
re, his parent, frankly. 

‘And Dacres doesn’t care a straw for her, He 
enemas, rather smitten with Miss May, I thought 
—ebh 7 

"There's the first gong!” anid hie father, 
rising. ‘Smitten with Miss May! The man is 
fay eto, OE f the 

und, so saying, i out o} room, 
followed by his hopeful offapring. 

Linda's heart was beating fast. She had never 
played the parb of eavesdropper before, and she 
felt both frightened and ashamed, as, leaving her 

. she had come to sesk, 
she stole towards the fire, and ring before it, 
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: 
; 
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H d's heiress ; and her name wae not Linda 
May, but Linda Delafosse. 

How was she to prove this? Her Uncle Isaac 
would give her no assistance; for to acknowledge 
her claims would, as he eaid, leave him a beggar. 

As the girl stood thus, with her head bent and 
her hands clasped, and her pretty girlish figure 
thrown out into strong relief against the fire- 
light, she was aroused her meditations by 
hearing a heavy sigh in her neighbourhood, and, 
turning quickly round, she beheld a figure sitting 
in Gordon Holroyd’a chair—the figure of a 
woman with piercing black eyes. She was 
dressed In brown; it was “the Brown Lady” 


again, 

Lind had hardly time to distinguish her, for 
she only gave her one brief glance of horror and 
amazement; bud she noticed that the apparition 


that | wore a shawl over its head, and with the same 


shawl concealed the lower part of its face, in 
fact, all but the eyes, which had been fixed upon 
pare with a geze that @ basilisk might have 
envied, 

As Linda took all this in, with a lightning 
look, she gave a half-stifled shriek, and fled out 
of the room. Her ‘heart beat so fast that it 
almost choked her, and more for company than 
avything else she ran up to Mr. Holroyd’s room 
and entered very softly, for she had left him 


asleep, 

But he was not asleep now, for he asked, fn a. 
audible peevish tone, — 

“What's the matter, May ? Why are you 
panting like a hunted hare?!’ 

“ Because I've been running, sir,” che answered, 
—_ over to the bedside aa she spoke, " Bo- 
cause I have been frightened,” 

“By what? A rat?” 

‘*By @ figure sitting in the library, a woman 
with a shaw! or a band over her head, and hold- 
ing a piece of it before her face.” 

“The Lady iu Brown,” he said, Well, she 
will do you no harm.” 

“ She nearly frightens me to death, and only 
for one reason I would not stay another night in 
the house,’’ 

*Holty toity | that’s very fine talking. And 
pray, what fs the reason ¢” 

“Tie a secret, air, that I will only share with 
you, and you must promise to keep it,” sald the 
girl, bdldly resolved to make the plunge now aud 
get It over, ! 

“Must! I don’t like that word, Who does 
this secret concern, May?” 

** You and me—only you and me.” 

“ Well, out with it!” 

" You must prepare for a surprise, sir, a great 
surprise,” she said, trying to steady her shaking 
voice. “I have reason to kaow that your 
danghter’s child fs still alive.” 

* No—no—no!” he exclaimed, grasping the 
bedolothes tightly, like a man in pain, 

“ Yes," she went on, with pale lips and a low, 
hurried voice, ‘and that I am she.” 

* No~ Impossible!” said the old man, 
violently. 

“J beseech you to Iisten to mo for a few 
moments with patience,” said the girl, kneeling 
down suddenly, and teking his hand, “I am 
said by all whe kuew her to be the living image 
of your daughter, My age tallies with the age 
of ber child. I know no parents. I wae brought 
up in obscurity purposely, and among the scanty 
possessions left to me by my guardian are two 
articles that belonged to your daughter—a neck- 
lace of coral aud # Mttle ring. They were both 
recognised by Squire Dacres,’’ 

* Anything more?” sald the old man, hoarsely, 
‘Where are your proofs?” 

‘Some were destroyed ; but some are In your 
brother’s ey His agitation when he firet 
saw me, and his anxious questionings awakened 
my suspicions, and an hour ago 1 was in the 
library searching for a book you wished me to 
read to you—a book on polsons—and Mr, Hol- 
royd sod his son came in and talked in the dark, 
not knowing that I waa present,” 

*§ And you listened +” 

"Yes. ,I could not help ib, They were talk- 
ing about ms, Your uephew said that Squire 
Dacres was coming to speak\to you about me, and 
auggest that you would place the matter in the 
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hands of detectives, and thus trace out my his- 
tory. There were no particulars of your grand. 
child’s death—no certificate !” 

‘But all this is raving and nonseuse, Have 
you done?” 

“No,” she went on, rather tremulousiy, “I 
heard Mr. Issac Holroyd say tha: I was your 
granddaughter, that he was aware of the fact, 
but that you or I should never know it, for if 
you did he would be a beggar.” _ 

* And what else did he ssy }”” 

“T would rather not tell you. ‘That fs all they 
said of me,” 

Girl, if you are my granddaughter, obey 
me!” sald the old man, solemnly. 

“They senld—they sald that you were. very 
rich, They enid thet you could not live long. 
They speculated on-~on your death.” 

"Ob, they did that, did they? Hing the bell 
for Leech,” 

* Leech,” he said, as that ancient eervitor 
came into the room, “do yon see Mies May 
there?” 

Yes, sir.” 

Be eyes for me for once, Look at her’ and 
tell me if she is like auyone you ever caw! | Tell 
the trath.” 

Leech hesitated for a moment, and then 
sald,— 

"* No offence, sir, but I can only see what all 
the world sees. She's the born copy of Miss 
Arabella. When I first saw her coming In at 
the hall door you might have knocked me down 
with « straw,” 

‘Come nearer, cbild,” eald the old man, 
‘and Jet me pase my hand over your face. 
“Yes,” beeaid. “Yee, Arabella’s features, If 
you are her daughter, Heaven has sent you to 
me in my old age and infirmity, and has been 
good to me beyond what I deserve, You aball 
bring your poor little proofs, your necklace and 
ring, and to-morrow we shall put the police on 
the trace. You have an address in my deek— 
the sddress on the letiter—Margery-terrace, 
Hammeremi{th, waa it? and from that they can 
work the clue; but it’s twenty years ago— 
twenty years ago—and before I accept all you 
say I must have some talk with my brother, If 
he le innocent of this charge you are cast out, 
you'll understand that, There are two sides to 
every story.” 

"Yes. But you promised to keep my secret. 
Surely you can ask questions without betraying 
me?” 

“Yes, Ican do that. I scarcely believe that 
my own only brother would have mads away 
with—kidnapped and concealed--my grani- 
daughter, in order to succeed to the estate him 


self. Such villainy is only known upon the 
atage! Go down, now, and send him up te me 
al ne Lh) 


Mr. Isaac Holroyd received the invitation to 
visit his brother with great pleasure, and followed 
Leech to the sick room with joyful alacrity. He 
could judge the patient's chances for himself for 


one thiog, and he would endeavour to borrow 
meuey for another, 
His brother was wonderfully better; hfs 


breathing was no longer oppressed; his voice 
was clear and sharp as he said,~—- 

* Well, Isaac, I hear you are going to town to- 
morrow, and [ thought it would be no harm to 
have a talk with you,” 

“No barm—no harm at ail!” said Teanc, sit- 
ting down and rubbing his long, thin hands, 

‘* Lying here, thivking of my latter end, aud 
alli my sins, my mind goes greatly to Arabella. 
Are you quite certain, Isaac, that there was ¢ 
mistake about the child-—the orphan—that it did 
die?” 

“ No—no mistake, I am sorry to eay !"’ 

“ Then it did die? You are sure of that?” 

"J'll ewear it did! What makes you go back 
to such strange suspicions now f” 

'Deeama, Isaac—dreame. I often reproach 
myself that there was so little interest taken 
about the baby. It was my heiress; { ought to 
have been brought down and buried here, Where 
wae it interred ?” 

“Oh! I'm sure I can’t recollect ai this mo- 





“Bat you will recall the place to your mind, 
won't you ¢” se 

Yes, yes!—only give me time.” 

J mean to put a stone up. And you will 
ret the burial certificate and certificate of death 
in due form. You might manage that when you 
are a town to-morrow for a few days, will 

on?” ; 

"Certainly, I'll do everything—everything in 
my power,” faltered Isaac, in a low, constrained 
sort of volee, “ And there fe something I want 
you so do for me—a favour,” he added. “In 
short, my money is locked up in so many enter- 
prises that T am tly—greatly hampered for 
some floating —some ready capital, As I 
am altuated, my hands are tied. Thore have 
been heavy failures too, and we have been hard 
hit ; In short, what would be no inconvenience 
to youn, and—of course, I'd give you ample secu- 
rity—would be a tremendous boon to me.” 

“T always thought you were a wealthy man, 
Isaac,” said his brother, coldly. “ You had your 
own fortune, and your wife was rich,” 

“Toem—I am ; but my capital, as I tell you, 
is locked up in many things that yield little inte- 
rest. A certain sum of ready money would 
treble itself in three yeare’ time in my hands.” 

‘* And that sum ?” 

“ Well, business is businese, I could not do 
with less than fifteen thousand ; and I’d guaran- 
tee five per cent.—-that’s u ‘s 

“Yes,” said the blind man, sharply ; ‘and 
ft’s also understood that I won’t lend yon a 
penuy—noba penny! Sell out the fun in- 

id, to pe, seg our rotten business! No, 
no! I may be a bl Foun: but Iam not a fool {” 

“No. But Iam your next helr, and inherit 
all you possess, It would make little difference 
to you to give me the part of that inheritance 
now ; there would be no folly in such an act, 
nothing but pure brotherly kindness!’ sald Mr. 
Isaac, in bis most unctuous voice, 

* Well, it’s an act that I sm nob going to com- 
mit. I feel better than I have done for months. 
I was reared in a sensible fashion, so ware you 


out of bed at alx every mo and into a tub 
of cold water, We sre a and long-lived 
family. My graudfather was ninety-five when 


gr 
he died. Why should I not live another twoaty 
years 1 And whether Ido or not, be sure of one 
thing—that as lopg av I have breath in my body 
T'll keep my movey in my own bands |” 

“Oh, well; of course, you have power to do 
as you please with your own!” said the other, 
with great humility, but a deep scowl on his 
face, ‘‘ But I think you forget that I am your 
kin—yoar only brother, You might stretch 2 
point ?” 

“No I won’t—and there’s an end of it! Let 
ue change the subject, and talk of something 


lee,” 
(To be continued.) 








Iw Nagasaki, Japan, there is a firework-maker 
wh« mavutactures pyrotechnic birds of great size 
that, when exploded, sail in a life-like manner 
through the air, and perform ex | movements 
exactly like those of living birds. The secret of 
making these wonderful things has been in the 
possession of the eldest male child of the family 
of each generation for more than four hundred 
years. 

Tas Norrote Broaps.—A series of lantern 
slides has been prepared by the Great Eastern 
Railway Company to illustrate the peculiar 
beauty and iniereat of the district of the Nor- 
folk Broads, The set has been arranged for 
three separate lectures, illustrating respectively : 
A. trip from London to Yarmouth and back (fifty- 
four slides); a trip te the Norfolk Broads (fifty- 
five stidee) ; and a trip on 4 Nor/olk river (ffty- 
seven slides), Descriptive dotes by Mr. W. R. 
Richmond, and conditions‘ of loan of slides, can 
be obtained from the General Manager, Great 
Eastern Railway, Liverpool Street Station, E ©, 


“THE HUMAN HAIR: Ite Restoration and Preser- 
vation.” A Practical Treatise on Baldness, 
Superfiuous Hair, &. 4 Post-free six stamps, 
from Dr. HORN, Hair Sperialist, Bournemouth. 











THE SECRET OF THE MINE. 


i 
CHAPTER XVI. 
Denis Connor gazed with bas he 
turned over oreer page Pyteypes oy * 


“Toe writing must certainly be mine,” he 
muttered, with astonishment ; “ 
remember to have put down any of these entries. 
They must have been entered the first few es od 
came here, it seems so very ap ea my . 


TI do not recollect ever pu down figures, 
Someone must be tr sr Pauline’s 
father for large sums, and it will make quite a 


hole in what was supposed to be a vast fortune |” 

The young secretary bueled himself with his 
task, happy in his bright dreams, but little know- 
Ing how they were to end. It seemed to him 
that the week which Pauline had to spend in her 
me would never — sivep he sent her flowers 
w he gathered wit own hands, together 
with entiercusbessiioel and ardent wishes for her 
speedy recovery. He would never know the 
tears Pauline ‘shed over them—tears so bitter 
that they almost cost her her very life. 

The first great sorrow the girl had ever had was 
fn losing her father, and now another, and almost 
aa great a one, oper her. baie 

choice was eu y given marrying 
aman ehe abhorred, or g the memory 
of her dead father, whom she loved better thar 
her own soul. 

For the money which Maurice Fairfax had ad- 
vanced her father, she cared nothing, even 
though the repaying of It took everything. She 
thought of the great amazement, the horror 
that would shock the community, to hear 
poor father’s name convected with the murder of 
the miner’s daughter, in whose fate she had felt 
so atrangely interested at the time. 

Even though the words were written on a slip 
of paper before her, in her father’s 
handwriting, Pauline could 
Meve it. But she knew that 
be so charitable. It would be 
to hold his name up to scorn, 

It would not thick of the 
built, of the schoc!-houses he had reared, 
factories down In the village which 
ployment to hundrede—to say nothi 
vast inines he operated. He was a 
and the thousands who had envied him would be 
glad to drag his name through the dust. 

‘Save me from this! could not bear it, 
Pauline,” he had written ; aad that appeal wru 
the girl's heart as nothing else in the world cou 
have done. 

I seemed like a voice from the grave, calling 
out to her that it was her solemn duty. She 
could not disgrace her father, but oh ! how could 
she marry the man she abhored, as the price of 
his silence | 

No wonder the poor girl’s heart was torn in 
the conflict hetwoen love and daty. 

The flowers could have told how she hid her 
white face in them, crying out that she could not 
endure Ib! ' 

The wonder was that she did not go mad, Oh, 
if she but dared send for her lover—handsome 
Denis, who loved her so fondly, and tell him all ! 
But she dare not, dearly as he loved her ; his 
sense of honour was a0 great, his abhorrence of 
crime so marked, that he would not wed the 
daughter of a man who wad 4 self-confessed 
murderer, 

The very word made the girl reel with horror. 
Her very senses seemed stupefied as the reality of 
the terrible situation she was placed in forced 
itself upon her. Never id this world was a 
girl called upon to fight such a terrible , 
and in the end duty conquered, 

As soon as she wae able to leave her. bed she 
sent for Maurice Fairfax. She knew she must 
see him first. A talk with the lover who loved 
her 80 well would be rash, was the decision she 
made up her wind to, ‘ 

She must not see Denis until her fate was 
decided ; {i would be better so. Pauline chose 
for this interview a morning on which she heard 

the young secretary had been obliged to go toa 
n outing city on business, 
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A broad smile overspread Fairfax’s face as he 
the message. He rubbed his hands 


win her!” he cried, under his breath, 
will win me a fortune and the 
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“T have sent for you Io answer to—to-—the 
I took to my room to read,” she 


His eyes giittered, but he made no remark, 
waiting for her to proceed. After a moment's 
pause she asked, piteously,—- 

“Is there no other way of buying your silence 

out’ 


than b: 1 
r toaaghe we disposed of that question at 
last interview.” 


. 


There is no alternative ?” sobbed the girl. 

“ Nove whatever,” he answered, briefly. 

She covered her face with her hands and burst 
into a passion of teare. 

**T am In your power,” wailed the gir], “There 
esems tobe no choice left me bub to submit to 
your inhuman terms.” 

“T am very you take so sensible « view of 
- matter, M grange pote ns, mockingly, 

‘auline compressed her lips, taking no note of 
the evident sarcasm in his voice, “It is indeed 
& very wise conclusion,” he repeated, 

“There is a condition,” interposed the girl, 
pe “I promise to—to—marry you, on 
condition that you destroy this horrible paper 
here and now.” 

eee eae as a bridal gift on the 
day we are wed. not that suffice }” 

“No!” replied the girl, with ashudder, “I 
shall never know an Instant’s peace uatil ft Ie 
destroyed, Since 1t has been In my ign, I 
have suffered the tortures of a living death. If I 
slept for & moment, and anyone crossed the 
threshold, the terror was so great lest he might 
discover the , that I would arise from my 
couch, and hide {[t first in one and then in 
another, The remembrance it was like a 
spectre standing over me, waking or sleeping.” 

“TI shall be toc willing to meet your 
wishes In any way I can afser you have given me 
your promise,” he said, 

Pe girl's face grew as white as death as she 


‘* Is your answer ‘yes’ or ‘no,’ Pauline?” he 


“To save father’s name, I will marry you,” 
answered, trembling like a leaf, her hands 
together. 
“T know if you give me your solemn word, you 
will nob dare b it,” he said, looking at her 


“No Stanford ever broke a vow which he had 
made,” returned the girl, cresting her head 


aa a ae 
yg why you hesitated,” he said, his 
brows darkening. ‘‘ You love Denis Connor!” 

The very sound of the name of the man she 
loved, from the lips. of Fairfax, seemed to shock 
her to the deptha of her heart. 

“He 4s nob. worth a thought from you,” went 
on Fairfax, “ Its not quite the correct thing to 
mike love to an heiress, and then meet another 
girl down in the city on the ely,” 





“T do not belleve Mr. Connor would be capable 
of such « thing, Mr. Fairfax.” 
**Then I shovld like to prove it to you,” he 


. “He has this day to 
ala 
at's ten flo hey ck} on 

written girlish hand. “T found 
this fo the corridor,” he ssid. “Ono g it to 
Lunwittingly stumbled 


scross a secret. Wou you like to have me read 


thing human. 
“ You can follow me as I proceed, if you like.” 
There were not many lines, and they read as 


there waiting for you. With much love and kisses, 
“Your own fond 


“Now, do you belleve’ it!” cried Fairfax, 
triumphantly. 

Her lips parted, 

4s ge you would like to see further proof 
of this, tg i oe Meer game areal 
together at time Indicated, and you could see 
for yourself whether he keeps the appointment 
or not,” 

“Yes, I will go with you,” sald Paulino, 
huskily, “and see for myself if what you say fs 
true,” 

**I only know what this note tells ms,” he 

answered, sibly. 
w that Mra, Peters would not hear 
of her leaving the house in her weak state, but 
she hurriedly determined to go without letting 
her know. She could accept only the evidence of 
her own eyes, 

“T will be ready to go with you [n—in a few 
moments’ time.” 

Ali weakness seemed for the time being to have 
left her. Hurrying to her room, she quickly 
secured a long dark cloak belonging to her maid, 
douned a thick veil, and soon reappeared In the 
library, where Maurice Fairfax awaited her. 
ta The carriage will be at the door in a moment,” 

sald. 

They had not long to wait. In a very short 
space of time the prancing horses were standing 
before the door, Fairfax assinted his companion 
and in silence th 


: place of desti- 
nation, fully a mile on 

Fairfax iocked pray watch. It wanted a 
quarter bo four, and the hour mentioned in the 


note was four o’elcck precisely. 


a ee 


CHAPTER XVIULI 
Mavriog Faivax held the open watch towards 


‘*We are early on the scene,” he remarked. 
But she did not seem to hear him. ‘ We can 
alight here and send the carriage on, if you wish,” 
he said ; “then we shall have a better chance for 
observing what transpires, and perhaps hearing 
all that may be said.’ 

“No, no!” said Pauline, drawing back. “ That 
would be dishonourable. I simply want to kuow 
if he meets this person who seems to have the 
right to appoint a rendezvous with him.” 

Fairfax turned the inte a by-road. 
The trees were so dense that screened them, 
and here they awaited results In silence. 

The moments seemed like years to Pauline. 

Five, ten micetes passed, She breathed freely. 





comi was the thought that 
passed quickly through her mind, But atalmost 


Pauline leaned forward in breathless Intensity. 
The pdingery * a dream. eee 
a & is] & 
esto ey aise os ge ral 
espite the 
which endeavoured to ec ae ft. 
TA weer draped 0 grad acgerder her be- 
face, one might well lose sight of the 
plainness of the girl's clothes, 
She underneath an old onak-tree and 
In 


a 
Pay 


I 


looked anxiously down the road. Panlins caught 
her breath. 

a few moments the vigilance of the girl was 
A figure came in sight down the long row of 


maples, Pauline’s heart turned faint at the 
sight of the figure she knew but too well. 


as @ statue, bat an- 
swered never a word, eyes rivetted on the 
approaching figure. ; 

nis Connor came quickly forward. A cry of 
joy broke from the girl's lips, and the next mo- 
ment the lovely young creature was folded in his 
arma, 

A low moan of came from Pauline’s Ups 
a moan that away on the summer alr. 

Under the spreading Seah of the trees stood 
her lover, Deuls Connor—the man she had 
chosen to love and marry—bhis handsome, re- 
fined face bent over the girl, who wae talking 
earnestly to him. 

She saw him kies the girl's face, hold her hands 
io his, talk to her most lovingly, and with an ex- 
eng fees fondness on bis face which she knew 

t A 

“ That isthe girl whom he loves,” said Mau- 
rice Fairfax. ‘‘But he would marry you for 
your wealth, You have been duped--de- 
ceived ! » 

“Men are indeed (raltore!” cried Pauline, 
“Let us drive homoe.’’ 

“Now will you give me my answer?” cried 
y= oo 

* anewer {e-—I —- will -—- marry — you |” 
eobbed Pauline, burying her face In her bands. 

He took from his pocket the letter which he 
claimed tc be the confession of her father, and 
tore It into « thousand pleces. 

“The world will never know the terrible secret 
No that paper could have revealed,” he said, 
softly. 

She trembled like a leaf as he scattered the 
Be eee ee ee 

roke from her lipe. 

“ She does not know how easy it would be for 
me to write another letter just like that from the 
—— I have at home,” he thought, with a little 


The light of the sun seemed to die out as 
Pauline rode homeward. Fairfax was too diplo- 
matic to interrupt her thoughts. He knew, 
although she was making a great effort to appear 
calm, that underneath that calm exterfor the 
girl’s heart was breaking. Nob a word was 
spoken by elther of them until the carriage 
turned into the spacious grounds of Castle al, 

“ Pauline, you have given me the promise that 
makes me the ha man in the world,” said 
Fairfax... “I not take advantage of it 
annoying you. From this time forward I « 
atop at the hotel in the village. Send for me 
when you want me to talk over anything con- 
cerning our marriage, which must take place as 
soon as posible.” 

She opened her I!ps to speak, but no sound 
came from them, and she turned and walked 
swiftly up the steps of the broad porch and dis- 
appeared through the oaken door that led to the 
entrance hall, l'sirfax watching her fn grim 
silence, 

‘All ia fair In love and war,” he muttered. 
“Only fools give up so valuable a prize as an 
heiress who is young and pretty Into the bargain. 
My luck fs indeed due to my cleverness, Pauline 
is too proud to ever care to sce Denis Connor 
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again after witnessing what she did to-day, I 
wonder who the girl is. Connor fs too much of 
the saint to have & flame, She must be o rela- 
tive. I should fancy she is a cousin, or eome- 
thing of that kind. There is certainly oareom 
resemblance between them, though he is fair an 
ahe is dark. Instead of finding that letter in the 
corridor, as I told Pauline, I saw it.in the bresst- 
pocke$ of his overcoat, and [ extracted it at my 
leleura,” : 

Meanwhile Denfa Connor. was. talking moat 
ecrnestly to the beautiful girl ander the oak-tree. 
His surprise upon receiving the note can better 
be imagined than described, 

Norah, the little sister whom he had left in a 
far-off Irish village with hie old father and 
mother, here In this English town? He could 
nob believe it, 

However, he made all haste to the place Indi- 
cated, Could anything have happened to hie 
father or mother? No, that could not be. He 
had received a letter from. them only that morn- 
ing. Surely they would have told him if any- 
thing had been amiss, 

When Denis approached. Norah held ond her 
hands to him with a joyful ery, 

“Oh, Denis! dearest Denis, I am so dread- 
fully glad to see you '” ehe cried, 

“Norah,” he cried, in the utmost bewilder- 
ment, “how in the world do you happen to be 
here to-day—thousands of miles from home} I[ 
can acarcely renifze it,” 

“Do not scold me, brother,” cried the girl, 
eagerly. ‘' Let me tell you how it came about. 
A wealthy old gentleman and lady were comicg 
over to England to stay a few mouths for change 
of air, as the old lady is an invalid. The old 
gentleman advertised for s young girl as com- 
panion for his invalid wife. I oanawered the 
advertisemovt, and he engsged me, At first 
father and mother were loath to leb me go, but I 
pleaded so hard with them that at last they con- 
sented, because you were hera and I should see 
you. I thought that you wouldn’t like to have 
the great people at Castle Royal know that you 
had a sister in so menial a position—a com- 
panion. That is the reason I did nob go there 
and surprise you, but, Instead, asked you to meet 
me at this place, You wou’t scold me, will you, 
Denis?” 

“No,” he replie3, kissiug the girl’s upturned 
face, “Ib would be uselees to scold you, now 
that you are here. Bat I only wish that you had 
lep me know. I do not like « Aw 

“Tell me about your beautifal home, Denis,’ 
said his sister, and if you will lose your position, 
now that the great ellver king is dead,” she added, 
wistfully. “I hear in the village that Mr, Stan- 
ford had a daughter,” she went on. “How 
strange that you mever mentioned it in your 
letters.” 

She wondered at the radiant look that epread 
over his face and the happy laugh that broke 
from hls lips, 

Should he tell her about Pauline? For a mo- 
ment he pondered over the question, Would she 

lieve so wonderful a story—-that he was to 
marry Mr, Stanford’s only daughter? No. He 
would not say anything about it to her yet; he 
would break it to her gradually, Little Norah 
would not be able bo bear auch great joy. 

* They say down in the village that the old 
silver king's daughter is a very beautifal young 
girl. Ie that trae, Denis 1” 

* Yeu,’ he replied, eathustastically ; ‘she is 
the moat beautiful girl thetwhole.worl holds,” 

* lam greatly surprised to hear you'say that,” 
replied Norah, thoughtfully; ‘you who never 
uted to be interested in girls, scarcely knowing 
one from the other.” 

Again that happy laugh broke fror his lips. 

“One eamnot help but see the beauty of one 
with whom one is brought into daily contact,” he 
answered, 

“ Are you brought into dally contact with her, 
Denis?” asked the girl, wistfully, fearing for her 
brother’s pence of mind, 

‘* Yes,” he answered, with a strange, fer-away 
look in his eyas that puzzled his sister very much 
-—-"* yes, I see her every day,” he answered in a 
low volce. 

“IT am younger than you are, Denis,” said 





‘Norah, “ but perhaps you wouldn’t mind if I gave 
you a litile advice,” 

“No,” he anewered, wondering. 3 
coming ; ‘' say whab you please, Norah.’ 

“Rich girls have plenty of money to spendion 
clothes, and can make themselvea lock just as 
lovely as they please—so lovely, that many a 
young man who is thrown In contact with t 
falls desperately In love with them,” 

She saw her brother start. But there was no 
troubled took in the happy eyes that laughed 
down into her own; and Norah was greatly 
relieved. 

“He has not fallen in love with the beautiful 
heiress,” she mused, ‘*I thought Denia would be 
too sensible for that,” she said to herself ; then 
aloud: “Iam going to remind you of the moth 
and the flame,” she went on, 

‘*T know the story,” he interrupted. “Tt is 
fam{ilar enough to almost everyone—the moth 
wae eloged by the flame ft loved.” 

"To came to its death by the flame it loved,” 
corrected Norah, 

Should he: tell her that the flame which she 
feared s> mach had warmed him into new life ? 

No; not yet; he would keep it from her a 
little while, aud break it gradually to her. He 
was taken so by surprise at Norah's presence, to 
learn that she was a companion, that he wanted a 
little time to think matters over. 

How should he break the knowledge of Norah's 
presence to Pauline? The thought troubled him 
and brought the first cloud to bis brow.” Would 
ib-make aby difference to his beautiful love } 

Pauline was as proud as she was lovely. 
he knew but too well, 


(Zo be continued.) 
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“Why, they mast be worth a hundred 
pounds |" Mrs, Elton remarked, after another 
examination of the, ring on her finger. ‘‘ How 
did they come by them, I wonder? Well, 
Nancy i” 

Naucy hed putin an appearance again, looking 
very much dleturbed. 

“ Piease, ma’am, Mrs, Dowling says will you 
come to her.’ Mr. Dowling isin-a fit,” 

“A what?” 

“A fid, ma'am. Some letter has come, and he 
wae took bad directly, and they don’t know what 
te do.” 

Mother and son thought no more of their rings, 
but made haste into the next house, where they 
found Mre. Dowling In a state of great exclte- 
ment, and her daughters too frightened to be of 
any uae, 

‘He has only falnted,’’ Mra. Elton said at 
once, asehe went up to the prostrate man, who 
had been In weak health ever since his mis- 
fortune, ‘Indeed, I think It is nothing more. 
Don’t look so frightened, dear Mrs. Dowling. He 
is getting better already, You have had no bad 
news, I hope,” 

'* No, oh, no! I6 was the shock, the surprise, 
He read the letter, and just dropped as you eee 
him. My poor hueband, after ali he has suffered. 
I am afraid to think of it, lest [b should be some 
dreadful mistake.’’ 

“What is i¢1” asked Mrs, Elton, puzzled, 
“ Anything you may speak of! Mr. Dowling is 
apne Arthur, raise his head a little—that 

“ad 

The stricken man was opening his eyes and 
stariog about him in a teniiteed biihion: 

“Mary,” he said, faintly, “ Mary, dear, are 
you there?” ‘ 

“ Yee,” she replied, bending over "You 

mo,” he said, “I 


are better, Harry }” 
“Oh, yes, [t was foolish of 
should have koown it wasa hoax. It was a cruel 
one, but we shall over it, my girl, somehow.” 
“Ts lt a hoax, 1” Mrs. Dowling asked, 


‘thought 





with tears In her eyes: “ You must read the / 
letter again, dear. See here, Mr, Elton, this was 


what made bim faint. I cannot. believe ft, and 
Bi ye stopped, for her voice was full of tears, 
she could nob sny any more, and f 
letter to Arthur, who read 1b with amazemend 
almost too great for worde, 
Io was an intimation from a. well-known firm 
of lawyers in London that the whole. of 
lost in the failure of Ridgeways had been 
to his credit at one of the. first banking 
houses in town, and they waited his instructions 
about it, and begged him. to call at-bis earliest 
convenience, 


“Ibis no hoax,” Arthur said. “They would 
not lend themselves to such a. thing, I heartily 
congratulate you, Mr. yng am giad to 
think there is such honesty in the:world.”. 

‘‘T have sadly misjudged Ridgeway,” was the 
reply, in 9 saddened tone ; ‘I must-make 
somehow, but how ean I do it}” 

“We must find " Arthur said, a | 
eee meh ee 
Bee a Be 1g pose 
sion of him ; TiS cakes bide himeel? after su 
& noble restitution as this.” 

He could and did. Mr. Dowling was no 
only man who bad been recouped after his Josees. 
The matter peipicn toca gr ; 
newspspers, an of lawyers through 
whom it was all done were interviewed and ques- 
tioned, but sli to no purpose. Maurice Ridgeway 
might have been in the moon for all anyone could 
hear of his whereabouts. He was not in England 
nor likely to be, was all the information they 
would gives . 
Another year passed away, and it was kn 
that everyone connected with the bank 
had been fully pafd. But the name of the 
who was making restitution was looked for 
st dae i sign, and Manto Eales Seaees 

6 nO sign, 6 iii 
aa far off as ever from the man who nothing 
of her but her voice, ee 

The Dowlings went back to their old-place in the 
world, and felt as if bad suddenly inherited 
a fortune Instead of having had their own restored 
ee 

gs with o pl 
was pointed with pain of 
wheusver Arthur murmured the name that 
become so dear to him, and sighed to think 
he might never meet the giver on this sideof the 
great unknown, { “4 
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CHAPTER VII. 

" You must think it over, mammie dear ; there 
is'no hurry.” 3 bint. 

'T don’t feel as if I could think, Arthur, It has 
taken my breath away.” Say 

And Mrs. Elton looked espa cage exe her 
eh . the magnitude of the thing he had 

ro to her. ; 
me Then don’t think, sleep on it, as Nancy says. 
16 will all come right, never fear.” 

The loving arm went round her as her son 
spoke, and the lips that had al been near 
to comfort and advise her touched 
with a pda ey careas, and she ovens 
and au manly presence 
her aid and esbield always, and smiled back at 
him with tearfal eyes: Toate Sd 

raga ction cto siaighh te sigh wary Bt: 
things often come very * 
Taal! puv'nay breath and my wits back in the 

uiet and the dark ; don’t think me unwilling, 
Arthur, cr unmindfal of my good fortune in hay- 
ing nen son; but. this issuch a happy home, 
dear, an OR 
‘ The tears would have way now, and he let her 
out her agitation with bis arm round. her 
and his lovely face loo! down upon her, and 
waited for her restored ea j before he spoke 
to her again, é : 

The world was golng very well with Arthur 
Elton; another year had gone by and he was 
ing exceedingly, though he had. never 

of the little cottage sb 
Raderleigh for a or more pretentious 


He had come home to his mother this cunny 
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about somewlere and had overheard more than 
was meand for her ears, stood forth indignant and 


confronted them. " Not go across the sex, indeed | 
| What's to hinder me ff the missie can go! I'd 
ride to the moon on @ fiery if it was to do 
her any good, If you go to or auy of 
them savage places you don’b go without Nancy, 


, what would become of you I should like 
hae y 


, you have been Ustening,” Arthur 
, with all the gravity be could preserve ; 


jim from closing 6b once with the offer | the thought of Naney’s lunar journey had almost 
without even fee to coneider It, He had been too much range a pe 


ven up all’ of what abe and Nancy | mother, 
ered hsniting te the image of Maude Rid, mf 


“J was talking to my 


“I know that, aud I wasn’t listening. I was 


looking after the slugs, and I did hear what you 


her father might ve sunk into the earth, or } sald; and I list to the reast—ib was about 
ma. 


” 


The subject once broached {t had to be settled ; 


was free. of debt; his | and it was arranged for Nancy to go with them, 
, was stainless; be had |} Arthur need have had no fears abont her useful- 
bilities, and they } ness, The somewhab ws | and dictatorial old 


had not been so heavy as was at feared ; } servant turned owt a helpmate indeed, and, 
commercial matters, that have no todo with | strange to say, suffered nothing during the 
ont story, had taken a sudden turn his | voyage, when Mrs, Elton waa so ill aa to occasion 
affsira were and nwwch that was thought | her son conelderablealarm, Once srrived at their 
lost had bean destination she sep about making things comfort- 


The firm of lawyers to whom he had entristed | able and homelike at once, and, though waging 


the settlamen} of 


ie 


debts had beex masterly fo | spirited warfare with the A 


* helps, 


thelr total concealment of ‘his whereabouts and | tolerably contented and amenable. 


the; “now, 
Le ig 


Mra, Elton liked the change after awhile, It 


| and the bnsiness | was'a wrench at first to leave all her old assocla- 


had passed into other hands, Arthur Elton paid | tions fa England. But the elimate euited her, 


them more thay one visit, only to come a 


disap- | and her home was far more lururiouws than 


pointed each time, and at last to learn: the | Clematis Cottage had ever been ; and a6 could 


have as many flowers as she liked, and birds, and 


It was on the day of the i visit, when he had all sorts of pretty things—and, above all, pleasant 


had come out furnished 


com 
between him and peer en. ie- Mantel broken, | with plenty of letters of Introduction to the beet 
bin soapletes the 
the Atlantic, and he had joyfully, in his own mind, able one in 


, and found thelr lot an envi- 
The Eoglish lady found herself sought after 


io, 

"Don’t do pavibiog » they sald to} and made much of, for the sake of her hand- 
him, ‘' We will keep it open for a week or so If | some son, at whom half the belles of St. Louls 
you like; auch a change r consideration.’ | were presently setting their caps, with very littie 

result, Mrs, Elton now and remarked on 


next m . 
aay er word aboat is till 
out to herself in. the night ‘I was only sur- 
prised and taken back, ¢s Nancy says, at the sud- 
denness of the thing.” : 


“ Are you sure of yourself, mammie, dear?” 
the young man asked ; ‘‘it is uo slight matter to 


ave England.” 


“England ia nob you, my darling,” she sald, 


fondly, ‘* whither thou goest I will go." And 
she Jaid her head on hér son's shoulder and gealed 


her promise with « kiss, -'' Now tell me all about 


it, and what we shall have to do.” 

What is there not to do fn the uprooting of 
@ home! Mra, Elton’s heart well-nigh failed 
her many «& time in the few weeks that inter- 
vened between Arthur's resolution and their 
departure, 

Change la pleasant to the young; fresh woods 
and pastures new are agreeable in anticipation, 
But to those with whom the heyday of life is past 
~-who are beginning to fee! how long the way has 
been, and how peo J aud steep the roads that 
looked 80 easy have proved—the idea of golag 
from a comfortable home to an unknown resting 
place, is full of fears. 

She hid them, every ene. She said never a 
word that would betray her; aud worked awa 
with Nancy as if her whole soul were iti the busi- 
ness, every fresh phase of which gave her a fresh 
stab, 

Nancy had been rather a stimbling block, they 
were doubtful what they should do with her, She 
had been with them so long and had shared all 
theic troubles and theit prosperity, aud to part 
with her would be one of the enddest items in 
xauch that was sad, ‘ 

“1 don"t kaow what to ssy to her about It,” 
Arthur sald, the day after the schome was finally 
settled upon, ‘ Nothing will induce her to 
across the sea; and, indeed, what we should do 
with her in America fs more than I can tell.” 

“The mises ian't without me, Mr, Arthur, 
don’t you think it,” And Nancy, who had been 


“Of coarad I will go, dear,” she eafd to him the | suiled, ans 
‘for she ‘prsitively forbade him to | 
had thoughé it 


the fact, bab Arthur only: shook his head and 
her looks and words by the 
atave of a fav song of hers. 
s hong this was fair and that was braw, 
Letghel and cuads Quang tees a 
Theta ia na Mate canon.” 

“That's it, mammie dear; Mary Morrison is 
not here, and they may be all the most charm. 
ing girls In the world ; they have no charms for 
me,” 










* Will you never ba cured, my boy #"” 

She had heard the whole history of his hope- 
less love—now that he felt ft was hopelees—and 
she sympathieed with him, motherlike, though 
she did wish he would marry somebody, even 
though heshut her out of the very first place in 
his heart by so doing. 

“ Never, mother ; there is no cure as far as any 
other woman fa concerned, I would marry if it 
was expedient-—if there was anything to be at- 
tained. And I would, Heaven ee me, make 
the woman I asked to be my wife a good and 
faithful husband, and never give her cause to 
regret that she had taken me. But my heart 
wil! never have that vacant place in it filled, 
We won't tal about ft old lady, What about 
the entertalpment we are asked to for next week 
—shall you go?” 

‘Mrs, Debenham called to-day, dear, and 
she said she thought we had better do so unless 
we had some very im reason for staying 
away. ‘These Blatchfords seem to be the great 
people of the place, and they have only just come 
st § after a epell in the country.” 

“A spell! You Yankeefied little woman, you 
are learning the jargon of this go-a-head land 

fast,’ 

“*J hope nob, dear ; it was what Mrs. Doben- 
ham , that fs all,” 

“J wonder What association I have with the 
tame of Blatchford,” Arthur said ransingly, 
looking ab a card of invitation ‘that had arrived 
for his mother and himself. “YI fancy 1 have 
some remembrance of ft, and yet we didn’t know 
‘any Blatchfords at home, did wet” 





“JI didn’t, I-know that much,” Mrs. Elton 
sald, “T mtet have a new dross for this affair 
—it is to bs very e 

“You eball be the best dressed lady there, ac- 
cording tg your yeara and quality,” her son said, 
and he bestirred himself and hunted up a cun- 
ning modiste, who turned Mrs. Elton out as 
dainty-looking a ancjet reper as ever graced w 
court, Nothing but black and white, she would 
have no colours, but her dress was of the softest 
and most lustrous ailk, and her lace was plentiful 
and priceless, A few diamonds glittered here 
and there, where ornaments were not out of 
place, and the ring that she had recelved from 
“ Alice Smith,” ehone upon her finger. 

Arthur might well be proud of hia mother as 
he gave her his arm to enter the house, which 
was like a fairy palace, in its beauty and luxurious 


arrangement. 

Crowds. of  fashionabiy-attired folka were 
pressing forward to make their bows to the giver 
of the feast, who waited with a lady on his arm 
at the end of a long suite of rooms, to welcome 
hie guests, 

Mra, Elton and her con were not very sure what 
relation the lady was to the head of the house ; 
the card they had received had got accidentally 
blurred a little, sod whether it was Mrs, or Mise 
Blatchford they did not know. 

“ It ds like a bit oub of the ‘Arabian Nights,’” 
Arthur Elton said, fn a low tone, aa he led 
his mother forward, their names called at the 
door as they proceeded by servante in quiet livery. 

The host, a alpgularly handsome man with 
perfgotly white hair, bub no other appearance of 
age Boas him, started as he heard them, and the 
lady on his arm clung to it with a sudden grip that 
told of Inward agitation. 

“Oh! ? she gasped, half to herself, “ where are 
they?” 

She: was eminently lovely, “ the Colorado 
Qiaeen,” as she had come to be called, It was 
there her father had, In the coarse of some two 
years or thereabouts, risen from a struggling 
speculator to be the vicheet man the country had 
ever seen, 2 

He had bought a bii of land, barren and worth- 
leas as everyone thought, and had found a mine 
of wealth under its unpromising surface. He 
could not count hie riches : and his daughter—for 
ib wae Miss Blatchford who leaned upon his arm, 
and did the honours of his hcuse—-would be the 
wealthiest heiress in the States. 

She was tall and queevly-looking, dressed all in 
white, with priceless pearls here and there about 
her—twined in ‘her dark bair, ‘and shimmering 
about her drevsa; She looked the very embodi- 
mend of womauly purity and delicacy, snd 
fashionably dreraed womer attired in flaunting 
colours looked st her, ‘and wished they bad left 
their gaudy plumage at home ‘and donned lees 
showy rainent, 

Like a soft white dove amongst a flight of 
showy tropical birds she looked beside her guests, 
as she stood waiticg for the new-comers whose 
names she had heard to come nearer. 

They came at last, after what eeemed an 
interminable time, and she put out both her 
hands and took those of the wondering Mrs. 
Elton. 

** Ab last we mieet !”’ ehe esid, in a tremulous 
voles, “Don’t you know me? I am the girl 
you saved and helped that awful night, I am 
80 glad, so thankful you have come here to live |”? 
Arthur's hand was in thad of the white-haired 
Mv. Blatchford; but his head was going round, 
and he was doubting the evidence of his senses, 
The voice was sounding In his ears once more, and 
the girl he had loved so long without any ‘hope 
of ever seeing her again was his hostess of the 
evening. 





OHAPTER VIL 
«* Don’? look so scated, Mr, Elton, please, or I 
shall ba sorry I took you by surprise.” 
she was leaning on his arw, looking {nto his face 


with her sweet, serious eyes, and witching his soul 
out of his body almost with! the intoxication of 





her presence, 


They were in the conservatory togsther, and / 
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™ They had made their public greeting, and he 
had stolen her, nothing loth, from the whirl of the 
dance and the conclave of admirers, and was 
snatching a brief moment in her company to 
assure himeelf that it was real, and no wild dream, 
such as had often come to him In the silence of 
the night and the loneline:s of his darkened 
chamber, . 

* Was I looking scared? I hope not. You are 
not*a,ghing to bz frightened at, It is the sudden- 
ness, I suppose, the strangeness"when I think of 
Enderleigh and see you now, I feel as if I had 
rabbed Aladdin's lamp, and the train of slaves 
had come in with presents. This must be the 
enchanted cavern.” 

She laughed merrily at his words, and looked 
in his face again with her witching eyes. 

“Do you know that fs what the people here 
call our house?" she said, ‘‘and it seems just a 
little bit like it to me. Iam so glad t> see that 
on your finger.” She touched the ring as she 
spoke, for he had takea off his giove that she 
night see it, “It made my heart give a great 
leap as I recognised it. What trouble papa took 
over choosing it, to be sure! He wanted you to 
have a good stone.” 

The trouble had been her own, and somehow 
Arthur Elton divined that it was so, and the 
knowledge inade his heart bound with a blissful 
joy that made him feel dizzy and faint. He 
pressed the hand that lay on his arm, and there 
waa almost a eob in his voice as he spoke again. 

** This is no time to seek for explanations, Miss 
Ridgeway.” 

* Hush !” she said, in a low tone, and with a 
little cloud coming over her speaking face, 
“pepa and J have abjured that name for ever 


Tt has too much of misery in the memory of 
ft. We have cleared ft from stains,"you know 
chat?” 

" Yes, I know,” 


“And we are never golog to use ‘fb again. 
We are Blatchfords. It was my father’s mother's 
name, He is Maurice Blatchford Ridgeway, so it 
is only dropping a syllable, as iv were,” 

He remembered now where be had seen the 
name of Blatchford. It had been given in the 
banker’s affairs at the time of the failure, 

“ Forgive me,” he said. ‘* I did not know.” 

**No, of course not ; how should you? Have 
= ever thought of us since that dreadful night ¢ 

@ have thought and talked of you so often, 

“Ever thought of you? I have thought of 
Uttle elee,” Arthur Elton said, “I was afraid 
you were dead till I received this,” 

He lifted the ring he wore to bis lips as he 
epoke, and Maude laughed and colled him dell- 
clously romantic. 

“[ did not die,” she sald, gravely, after a 
moment’s pause, “but it was a mercy I did not, 
You sald I had taken cold—that was a mild way 
of putting {t Papa got me away from Eagland 
insensible, I believe. I was ill for weeks, and 
when I did recover, it was to go through euch 
poverty and misfortune for awhile as I hope you 
know nothing about.” 

* Thank Heaven, it did not last,” he said, with 
a staile, looking down at her dafoty dress aud her 
gleaming pearls. 

No,” she said ; “‘ papa and I went to Colorado 
—oh, such a funny country! The style of living 
was very primitive, but I will tell you all about 
it some day—and paps bought a bit of ground. 
bit of the desert of Sahara it looked to me, but 
all thie was underneath it, And you have heard 
all the rest of the story, I daresay; it has been 
talked abont enough.” 

She glanced round as she spoke, with her eyes 
full of tears at all the splendour by which she was 
surrounded, 

“The storm hae passed away,” she eaid, “ but 
it has left papa as you see, When I came to 
myself on board of the great ship that was briog- 
ing us across I wondered for a minute or two 
who the white-halred man could be who was 
sitting by my side. Ah, pspa, dear, are you look- 
ing for me” 

“Partly, my child, and partly showing Mrs. 
Elton Aladdin’s cavern,” Mr, Ridgeway sald, with 
aesmile, “You must come back to your guests, 
Maude, Mr. Elton will come again, and hear all 
that has befallen us when he comes again.” 





“May I!” the young man asked, with a great 
throb at his heart, He was nob going to meet 
her again only to lose her, He was to be ad- 
mitted to her presence, hear her sweet voice, and 
see her spenking face—perhaps. ‘Bah! he was 
thinking ahead. Doubtless she was appropriated 
already, 

‘May you?” Mr. Ridgeway said, breaking in 
on his ecstatic thoughts. “ Who has the right, 
if you have not? Everything here is ours 
through you. If it had not been for your ald 
on that terrible night we should not have been 
here, Come wheu you will, we shall only be 
too glad to see you.” 

There was blank dismay amongst’ Maude’s 
band of admirers as she walked back into the 
reception-room with herhand on Arthur Elton’s 
arm, They had sighed and waited in vain; and 
this stranger, with the distinguished manners 
and bandeome face, was walking over the course 
in a self eotisfied sort of fashion that_was very 
aggravating. 

You will come to-morrow and see Alice 
Smith, will you not?” some of them heard their 
hoatess aek Mre. Elton as she took leave of her, 
‘€She will always be at home to you.” 

The next day Arthur Elton stood with Mande 
under the shadow of the great palma in the con- 
servatory, looking down into her sweet face, 
while he clasped her hands in bis own, 

© You will think I am mad when I say it,” he 
said, ‘‘ but it musb be spoken, From the hour 
when I heard your voice at Bingen earth has 
held no other woman for me. To win your love 
has been the dream of my existence. 1s is mad- 
ness, I know, but——” 

‘* Ucter madness,” she said, with a tremble in 
her voice, “ and infectious, I’m afraid,” 

**Ashow!” 

He looked at her for a moment and read the 
reply in her speaking eyes, and with a low 
whisper of her name be clasped her in his arms 
and strained her to his breast, 

** You thought of me then!” he said, “ and 
I did not know.” 

**Tused to thiok I was mad,” Maude said, In a 
low, sweet tone, ‘Ihad seen you, though you 
did not know it, and every dream of mine, svery 
waking thought, was mixed up with thoughts of 
you. Is itunwomanly of me, I wonder, to tell 
you the simple truth, now, after what you have 
#aid to me?” 

“lo, dear, ft Is like Heaven’s music in my 
ears.” 

She was in hie arms again when Mr. Ridge- 
way startled them by suddenly appearing at the 
conservatory door, 

“So soon!” he said, with a smile, '' You 
have lost no time, Mr. Elton.” 

“TI had none to lose,” was the quied answer. 
‘‘'bink how lopg I have been waiting for this 
moment.” 

“Tam bo lose her then—to give up my 
daughter *” 

"No, Say rather to gain a son,” 

Iv was eaid afterwards that he had in very deed 
gained e son and Mrs. Elton, a daughter by the 
marriage which disappointed and disgusted all 
the fortune-hunting youth of St, Louis. It was 
Intended to be a very quiet affair, bub helresses 
like Maude Blatchford, as she was called there, 
cannot bide their lights under a busbel, and a)! 
the city combined to make the day one of fes- 
tivity and rejoicing. . 

And when their honeymoon was over, and they 
were settled In the splendid home that had been 
provided for them, Maude showed her husband 
something she kept carefully hidden away in 
a. box, of which she had the key, It was only a 
battered old bonnet, and a faded shawl, the ones 
his mother had lent her on that starless night 
when she had so nearly perished of cold and 
fright, and he had saved her. 

‘*Y have kept them ever since,” she said, 
touching them reverently, ‘' Papa says they have 
been a talisman to me, I think have 
always taught me a lesson ; whenever I have 
been puffed up by prideand the flattery of others 
one look at them bas been enough to remind me 
that the belress, the Colorado Queen, as they 
call me, was only ‘ Alice Smith’ after all,” 

{THe Exp] 
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Oct. 9, 1897. THE LONDON READER. 
™ “T wusy say,” ssid the young woman, “that! “I a afraid that after being friends for so 
FACETI£. billiards is 5 Uae silly abaa® “But yon’ve | many years those two girls have quarrelled 
— never tried it,” expostulated the young man, reconciliation,” ‘*They have, beyond a 
*Wuo fs your family siclan?” ©“ We | ‘I’m sure I don’t intend to try it, What | dowbt,” replied Miss Cayenne. “I told one that 
haven’t any.”  “ Don’t any of you cycle 1” excuse is there for it?" “Why, there’s ever so | I had jysb seen the other, and she didn’t even 
much sclence——’’ “Oh, I’ve heard all about | ask me what she had on,” 


gown fit well !” 


“ Did Mra, Highlife’s tra’ 
to give up 


** Yes ; bub it cost so much she 
her trip and stay at home.” 
» 


Jack: “But sald she -beautifally, 
Selina: ‘' No, I Bian't,” “ What did you say?” 
*T eafd that she was a beautifal singer.” 

* AN allowance is something like a bicycle.” 
“How sof” “A man can put his wife on it 
but he can’b make her stay on it,” 

Cuartre Lovepar: “Um, ah. Er, er—er! 
r-—! he! he-——!” Jeweller (to his assistant): 
" Bring that tray of engagement rings here, 
Henry. 


Surra: “See Wagetaff over there laughiug so 

x Someone must have told him a fonny 

story. Drown : More likely Wagstaff told it 

Mr. Popmonrs; ‘'Oo! men seem very much 

inclined to fake life easy.” The Cheerful Idiot : 

“Yes ; even when they graduate they do it by 
degrees,” 


“ Anp did my predecessor not find a place in 
your hearte ?” asked the new missionary. “‘ Well, 
the next thing to It,” answered the cannibal, 
guardedly. 

Maaistrate : “The evidence shows that you 
threw a atone at the man.” Mre. McDaff: “An’ 
it shows more than jthat, yer honour. It shows 
that I hit him.” 

Lonpow Vistrorn: “ Have you heard of those 
horeeless carriages up in Londop, Mr. Oates !” 
Farmer: “No; but I've heard of the cowless 
milk down there,” 

Angry Mornsr: “How dare you tell your 
father that he fs stupid! Go at once and say 
that you are sorry.” Little Willie: “I'm awfully 
sorry you're stupid, papa.” 

Catter: “Is the editor int” Office Boy: 
“No; he’s sick.” Caller: ‘I wonder if—er, he 
got the poe I sent him?” Office Boy: “I 
told yer he was sick, didn’tI?” 

Patient (mournfully): ‘My health ie in o 
very low state, doctor.” Doctor (cheerfully); 
“ Never mind about that, my dear sir, 30 long as 
asd parse-—beg pardon pulee—ien’t in a low 


* Mrs, Porrs: “I see your husband has bought 
& bicycle suit. I thoughtb he was determined 
never to wear one,” s, Watte: “I god him 
to get one by telling him he was too old to wear 
avything of that kind.” 

4 ae Tie Ms Willie, en have oo 
g ting in, expect,”’ lie : 

* Yes, mother.” hedber! “Well, look at your 
clothes. Do you want a new sult every time you 
fight?” Willie : “That's nothing, mother ; you 
should see the other feller ; bis mother wil] want 
& new boy.” i 

Scnootmaster: “I have examined your boy 
on ous eieead ot oe ne think I can 
ay ond question the germs of greatness 
in him,” Father: “I am delighted to hear {t, 
but what was there in the examination ‘that par- 
ticularly emphasised this conclusion!” School- 
master: “ egtbility of his handwritiog.” 


A woman once called upon the sexton of a 
church and foquired what it would cost to get 
married, The sexton replied: “ Five shillings,” 
on which the woman asked if that included all. 
He answered " Yes.” Arrangements were made 
for « certain morning, and the woman appeared 
alone. When ssked where the man was, abo 
et “Aw thowt yo’ fun all for the five 


Tue other day at a public meeting a 
reverend gentlemau in taking his seat upon the 
platform contrived to miss his chair and measured 
his length on the boards. Unfeeling spectators 
tittered a little at-thie, but the mirth was un. 
controllable when shortly afterwards the presiding 
officer introduced the unfortunate gen as 
a er in the words: “The Rev, Mr. R.—— 

| again take the floor,”’ , 











that, “But there isn’t any costume that goes 
with it,” ° , 

Tus talk about the bicycle amounting to any- 
thing in the way of exercise,” said the fat man 
with three chins, “fs all rot.” “You ain't been 
, it, have you?” asked the lean man, 
“Me? No, re oon eget ot one, and it 
don’t tire her half as much to ride the vhing all 
day as it does to help her mother for half-an-hour 
in the house.” 

JouNsTONE (vigorously): ‘‘ Blankety, blank ! 
That infernal Jew he has sold me this watch as 





eighteen-carat cases, and they are only thickly 
plated with gold.” Tombstone: “You, as a 
musician, ought to be highly delighted at such a 
beautiful example of Mo’s art—see, Mozart, 
Here, bring water, sal volatile, a hospital, any- 
thing, my friend has fainted.” And well he 
might. 

“Tue fact that I was a good musician,” said 
the lady, “was the means of saving my life 
during the flood in our town a few yeare ago.” 
"How was that?” asked the young lady who 
sang. “ When the water struck our house my 





husband got on the folding bed andfloated down 
the stream until be was rescued.” ‘“ Aud what 
did you do?” “Well, I accompanied him upon | 
the piano.” ; 

Proramton: “I tell you, afr, this is the | 
grandest site on the face of the earth. The | 
elevation is simply incomparable. You can look | 
as far as the eye can reach, and you will fall to | 
ace anything higher.” Guest: “ With one ex. 
ception.” Proprietor: “There fz no exception, | 
sir.” Guest: ‘' Beg pardon; but thie bill you | 
have just handed me proves that your charges | 
are very much higher.” | 


A'woman entered a police-court the other day, 
and, quite indignant at an expression used to her, 
addressed the magistrate thus; ‘ Mrs, Snooks, 
my next-door neighbour, called me a thief; can’t 
I make her prove it?” “Well,” sald the 
magistrate, after a moment's deliberation, “ you 
can, but you had better not,’ 

“ Waar, another eup of tea, Mr. Dumley ?” 
exclaimed the landlady aa he his cup for 
the third time. “I am delighted to see that 
you are enjoying your aad gril **Yos,” re- 
sponded Dumley, “I was guite hungry to-night, 
and the tea tastes uni y good.” “ Not very 
complimentary to me,” went on the landlady, 
with a sort of second-class genteel-little laugh. 
"I generally make the tea myself, but to-night I 
was busy about something else, and the cook 
made it. I wonder what she could have put in 
fe?” “Well,” responded Dumley, as he stirred 
it gently with his spoon, “I should judge, from 
a taste, that she must have put some tea 

it,” 

“Jonn,” she said, thoughtfully, “ to-morrow 
Is the birthday of that little Jones’s boy next 
door.” “What of ib?” he demanded. ‘Ob, 
nothing much,” she replied ; “only I happened 
to recall that Mr. Jones gave our Willle a drum 
on his- birthday.” “Well, do you think I feel 
under apy obligations to him for that!’ ho 
asked, irritably. “If you do you are mistaken. 
If I owe him anything, it’s a grudge,” “ Of 
course,” she answered, sweetly, ‘‘ That’s why I 


| thought that perhaps you might want to ve 


the Jones's boy a big brass trumpet.” 


| most resourcefal woman in the world ! ” he cried, 


delightedly. And the Jones’s boy gob the 


| trumpet, 





irritation or contagious diseases, bes. 
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ARE THE BEST. 


Antiseptic, Emollient, and Refreshing, especially after 
Cycling, Tennis, or other out-door exercise. 


CARBOLIC TOILET SOAP 


(6d. TABLETS). 


CARBOLIC PRICKLY-HEAT SOAP 
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SOCIETY. STATISTICS. MISCELLANEOUS. 

Tr fs not generally known that Her Majesty, O® the 186,000 persons in Johannesburg} Tax bullet which killed cged Nelson 4 2 
besides speakiog Hindustanee fluently, can write | 50,907 are Earopeans. falgar is willl Foal moun: = - 
it with more than average corjyctness In the Ir takes 72,000 tons of paper to make the erystal locket, and reposes In « crimson bag 
Persian character, gold tassels. 


Durmna their visit. to Lord Rosébery at Dal- 
meny, the Duke add Duchess of York planted 
two trees in a portion of the grounds known as 
the Royal clump. 


Parncess Louise Marcaiovess or LORNS, 
who stayed at Marlenbad as Lady Sundridge, did 
a considerable amount of drawing while there, 


Taz Dowager Empress of Russia will proceed 
from Copenhagen to Gmunden early this month 
oma visit to the Dake and Duachees of Camber- 
land. 


Tr Queen is to reside at Balmoral until the 
second week in November, her Majesty being 
expected to return to Windsor Castle on Satur- 
day, November 12th. 


Tax Duke and Duchess. of Fife will return 
south from Deeside somewhat earlier than usual 
this year, in consequenee of the Duchess being in 
delicate health. 


Tax Queen has commanded a formance ab 
Windsor {n November, by the Carl Rosa Opera 
© mpany, of Mr. Hamish McCunn’s new opera, 
“Diarmid,” the libretto of which has been 
written by her son-in-law, the Marquis of Lorne, 


DrngorLy the Queen of Italy betakes herself to 
her favourite summer resort in the Alps, sho 
begins making daring mountain asconts. Sho 
lovea her time in the heart of the fce country, 
where the people wear marguerites in their 
buttonholes io honour of her name, and even 
wears the costume of the district, 


Auonc the women of noble birth who are 
distinguished for thelr famous horsemanship is 
the Dachess of Hamilton. Ib fs sald that her 
Grace cam mount any and every horse, even to a 
thoroughbred newly out of a racing stable, and 
that she is possessed of an absolutely perfect 
s6at 

Tax Queen will hold a Court at Balmoral early 
¢hig month, when her Majesty is to receive, ou the 
Throne,an address of congratulation from the Cor- 
poration of Edinburgh, The address will be pre- 
sented by the Lord Provost (who will probably 
be kuighted), and he Is to be accompanied to 
Balmoral by a deputation from the Town 
Qouncil, The civic party will bs entertained ab 
lun¢heon fo the ballroom of the Castle. before 
the audience, 

THE libtle Russlan Grand Dachess Tatiana is 
as lively and healthy as was her elder sister at 
tha same age, and is regarded by the latter as an 
inféresting curiosity and welcome arrival in the 
nutesery. The Tesaritz, is an example to all 
young mothers in the admirable way in which 
she superintends every detail concerning her 
children's weil-being ; and those who know the 
ceaseless demand. on her Majesty's time are 
astonished that she should be able to bear the 
extra fatigue she so willingly undergoes for their 
rake, 


A wemorrar gift het been sent oy the Swedes 
of America to King Oscar in honour of his 
Jubllee, which was celebrated on September 18th, 
that date being the twenty-fifth anniversary of 
ig: Majesty’s reign, The memorial conaists of 
an artistic silver group of allegorical design, 
The two female figures are Svea, representing 
Sweden, aud Nora, representing Norway, With 
thelr right hands they hold aloft # golden crown. 
Svea rests her lefs band on the Gotha lion's 
head, and Nora holds her lefé hand on a shield 
bearing the Norwegian cvat-of-arms—~a lion with 
8 battle-axe. Around the walsts of the maidens 
is Wed a ribbon, on which are inscribed the 
figures 1814, signifying the yoar of the union of 
Sweden and Norway. The group reste on clouds; 
uudeér which the globle is vidible, and beside the 
globe is the American eagle. “At the base are 
the flags of Sweden and Norway placed together, 
symbolising the Swedes io America, 


postcards used In England each year. 

‘Tus greatest length of England and Scotland, 
north and south, is about 608 miles, 

Tuere is about twice as much beef as mutton 
consumed in Scotland and England each year, 

Tur screw of an Atlantic liner revolves some- 
thing like 630,000 times between Liverpool and 
New York. 

Iv has been esticanted that an oak of average 
size, during the five months it is in leaf every 
year, sucks from the earth about 123 tons of 
water, . 





GEMS. 


GENvine simplicity of heart Is » healing and 
cementing principle, 

Ler friendship creep gently to a height ; if it 
rush to it, ip may soon run itself out of breath. 

Harrrvess is like 8 sunbeam, which the least 
shadow intercepts, while adversity ia as oftea as 
rain of spring. 

Tus fear that our kind acts may be received 
with ingratitude should never deter us from per- 
forming such acta. 

Ai grest men are brave in {nitiative; but the 
courage which enables them to succeed where 
others dare not even attempt is never s0 potent 
as when it leads to entire self-forgetfulness, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES, 


Frisp Potaross.—Peel the potatoes, and cut 
into thin slices, parboi/%hem and dry them well, 
place in the frying-basket, and plunge into the 
hot fat. When golden and crisp remove, drain 
on paper, sprinkle with salt, and serve, 

Corrzs OCaxs.—Two cups brown sugar, one 
cup butter, one cup strong coffee, one cup treacle, 
four cups Hour, four eggs, one teaspoonful each 
of soda and gruted nutmeg, two teas 
cinnamon, two of cloves, one pound of raisins, one 
pound of currants. Bake in loaf tins, 

Coren Fairrers.—One cup flour, one tea- 
spoonful baking powder, half a cup milk, two 
eggs. Beatthe eggs thoroughly, add the milk, 
then pour.on to the flour and b 
sifted together. Beat thoroughly with a wooden 
spoon. Out chicken or veal into thin slices and 
aprinkle with salt; dip them into the batter and 
fry in hot fat, 

GaiteD Laus,—Beoll the lamb half an hour, 
then take out, score. Sprinkle with’ a teaspoon- 
ful each of salt and mustard and a saltspoonful of 
pepper. Brush over with beaten yolk of an 
and sprinkle well with breadcrumbe 
with parsley. Putin pan and place in oven until 
brown—-about one hour. Baste often with stock 
in which it was boiled. 


Paons JELLY,—Oae pound of prunes; one-half 


box of gelatine: Soak che prunes over night, and- 


stew until tender in the water in which they have 
soaked, Remove the stones and sweeten to taste, 
Dissolve the gelatine in.» little hot water, and 
add to the prunes while hot. . Lastly, add the 
juice of a lemon and two tablespoonfuls of blanched 
almonds. Pour the jelly into moulds and set it 
on the lee to harden. . Eat with cream), 

Corn Frour Cars,—Beat two ounces of butter 
to « cream, add three ounces of castor sugar, and 
mix it thoroughly. Break in two eggs and beat 
all oni Mix together two ounces of dried and 
sifted flour, 


, the same quantity of corn flour, and 
as teaspoonful of powder, Stir these dry 
ingredients into the other, beat ail together for 


ve minutes, Fiavour the mixture as desired. 
rease a cake tin, put in the mixture, and bake 





immediately, When cooked’ stand the « 
aleve ‘on ite aide, : beeing 





the 
Museum, 1+ is a proposal of marriage for 
my ey it was 


the hand of an Egyptian and made 
thirty-five hundred years ego, Lt isin the form 
of an inscribed brick. ds 

A ovstom that has. existed for several conturie’ 


is still maintained in some towus 


clerk calls all the young ther, and to 
the highest bidder eella h vag ike 
with o chosen girl, and her only. 
year that follows. The feee flow into the public 
poor-box, 
Purenowocists say that the bead changes in 
form according to the mode in which the faculties 
are exercised. Browse will recede or advance us 


i 
: 
5 


t ears, A 

into ity trifling ¢ exhibits the descent fa an 

altered form of the forehead or crown,“ f 
Ax electrical company in the rectifyi 

of alcohol and syrups by electricity has pe 

some experiments in the purification of 

and has discovered ‘that even the pre, water 

may be made usable. The process b Aes free 

use of ozoxe, which, eatering into 

cleanses {b of all impurities, Ib has been 


known that water moved ai a high rate of s 
clears itself or fs cleared oa age moat of 


. History tells ua that the canal known 
Babr Jonssuf was constructed 4,000 


It turns and curves, cree 

and along the foot of bills, carefully 

level until fb re nae al where it turns west- 

ward, and running @ NATTOW. pass, 

adistrich which without it would bea om, 
of cultivation. and devoid of; 


| products which would sustain a QO! course, 


the statement that {¢ was built by Joseph,..the 
See wana 
t untol nce 

be stated. There are traditions that this canal 
was originally intended te supply a which. 
was nearly five hundred miles in circu 
and that this lake was the source of fish an 
of that region, and that the value of this pr 
was sb leash two hundred and fifty thousand 
pounds a year. 

Vaxziovs nee ces are on record where ve metals, 
while not wing any appreciable wear, 
have li fallen to pieces, and that without 
auy cause. On one occasion & ears 
after twenty-two years’ continuous service on 
Great Northern Railway, In England, actually 
disintegrated under the wheels of a 
pdr gn Das of ietooin  ocieg wiael 

t it wort nvestization, 
it was dunemstnod that the metal had become ex- 
hausted and had broken down, just 5 an over 
strafoed animal might be expected to do. This 


ie 


: 


| has led to further inquiry, arid scientists are 


satisfied that meta's do become tired out. Fine 
cracks often appeay in steel rails, and it has been 
supposed the: tosy are caused by the continuous 
conenssion of railway wheels, ‘This, however, 
seems to be gages 4 the examination of 
newly-made rafle, in which similar fine Ifnes 
occur. The {dea that metals become weary, 

not anew one, isto anextent 4 plat 

one, and under the careful ecrutiny of scie 
socleties wil! probably be satisfactorily explained 
and settled, i eermatgaL 
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Pozzi ep.~It is always best to hone A oes, right or Had Loybon cee can be sent to any part 0: the 
OTICES ENTS. left, course there would rp raiaguna ye po pan rg Weekly 3 or Quarterly, 
x 0 CORRESPOND chan thts ale? it depends on ioe ree a Sate it is, ae. Shilling and Eigh The ly subseri subscription 


L. L.—There is no such document. 

ALy.—-Not without the aid of a lawyer. 

8. V.—Inguire at Inland Revenue Office, 

Lat.—You must have the assistance of a lawyer. 

Acor,—Whit Monday falls next year on May 30th. 

Curious. Blanc mange means Mterally white food. 

Razre.—You must ask some member of the coclety, 

Jax.—No; they would merely take their father's 
share. 


Davr.—" 1” in Welsh place names is pronounced as 
a thi ” 

Ignwonanr.—The accent in ‘' corollary” is on the first 

Liable. E 


SE or miist be a clear fortnight from 
rent day 

OonsraxT Readen,—He fs reaponathle $f neglect Gan 
be proved, 

B. B.—The whole of ‘the city cf Bincingham is in 
Warwickshire, 


sat rcs secretary fe authoriz:d to act in the name 


Exaree.—The distance’from Dover to Calats is about 
twenty-one 

Bor —If tho wife does not make a will, the husband 
takes the property. 

M. P.—Apply to the owners as yo would in any other 
ephere of employment. 

{pune hooks” are matters of opinion. W. 
sannot advise you on the subject. . 
eet eae remedy for sunburn 

in buttermilk, 


Taxyepv.— 
is to bathe 

Wornimp Mens The servant can only demand a 
month’s wages instead of warning. 

esctinn drying paint; there is no other 

the process. 

ag tas step children reach the ege of sixteen, 

the step-parent is no apy reaponsible for them. 


Warry.—They occur Pope’s ieee, of the 
Odyssey, near the alte of the twenty-fourth book. 


DiseranTeneD,—There is only one way fn all cases cf 
the sort; keep on applying nati! you secure a suitable 


Anxtovs To Krow —To the best of our knowlede and 
, at WAR VOR Sees tee Jour lotter is not 


inheriaae. 
eto: tlonthrs notice or a font’ lary tn 


a thay use the pame which fhe has has 
a Tat ob 
w Serpe SB 


¥.— Add a. oontul of of curry powder and some 
‘T pint of the white eanueet with a little vinegar, to half 
8. G.—The mayor. et Cae Fe co military 
of Mons bal 
ibd eee 
Lrzzy,—The best blood outdoor 
t, $ bathe, followed 
pao dee bere = : . 
oem —It would be better trete for you to. wear 
biack a tres, Bough th owtare was very del 
Ot Reaprs.—Y, 
drop oe or more of you Boe A Pre ns Rar oe 


raise a aidoulty in ‘case of property under a 
Frau. —When’ the Prime’ -Mthtetse 
nt, he cannot speak in the House. 
a 2 ae nor ome i 
House. 
H. W, san tt Faiata 
hes been 
teybapey,: ° #% 













B. K. K.—Such staina on & 
<, aee a little of the, 
chemi, with an.2 


poset - of caeaiy 


a$ such a ceremony, 


Repacttove.—W 
wibility of 


paren consent, even. 
are ouidentiy at fault, 


a ’ 


a fortune b Be yp an 
iotane or e7en a doouat oom 


ever makes a 


R. 8 —Rub the vain wth ne pe serape a a lot of 
fine chalk on-it;lay it on the as i 

with water. Repeat this once or ‘twien, a da if 

fails try chloride of lime ; but that is yather apt t to 


Basurer.~-There is no set form of speech for such 
oooasionr, the suitor telling his love and desire in platn, 
homely words, that carry more weight, generally speak- 
ing, than if couched in the highest-sounding rhetorical 
flourishes. 

Euurn.—The secret of making the sauce ene 
ig to *‘add the oll slowly. Take the yolke of two e 
and the juice of ove lemon, beat well together. 
one way gently, and add enough oij to make the sauce 
the consistency of cream. 

Omg wao Wants ro Krow.—They are not apprenticed 
Uke other cprotteels, nor educated on purpose, They 
pioneer for themselves, and chalk cut their own course; 
and generally experience many privations, disappoint- 
ments, and repulees.ere they succeed. 

Arxiovs Reapre.—-After young people are old enough 
to earn thelr own bee. Prey , they ee d given a little 
freedom of thou action, Merrloge is a serious 
and solemn bu: , and the immediate contracting 
parties take a great responsibility upon themselves. 

Grapys.—lt ts wngnestionably a fact that ft is far 
better for young people to beg'n housekeeping at ones, if 
there are not the hive 5 goa reasons against it. They accu- 
tmulate a store of u and ornamental articles, and 4 
owning their own and continually makin 
improvements, gradually build up » valuable property. 





SOMETHING EACH DAY. 


Somarnine each dey—n smile, 
me, is not much to give. 
the little gifts of life 
ety sweet the days we live, 
Tho world has weary hearts 


ws the gentle f flower, 
What pte he it may bring 
Where all-is dark and d:ear! 
For a kind word every day 
Makes pleasant all the Tear, 


Some’ each oe theught 
pode y gopd and trne, » i 
mae {ds another’ 's need 
6 We our way 
ba hg: oy ght hearts 
to pathwa lear, 

Por ah th eS 

Mekos happy all the year. 


onk hea will 
muiae eis 


: 


Krrrv.--Wet the stain and sprinkle salt on it; then 
when that lies a few minutes 
If this fails, bes: he stain with hot water, 


eae. V.--Bashfalnees 4 often often therewalt ci nervousness ; 
mead boy Hi en arlees from the fact of having 
iain coxspany. ‘In the latter cuso it — 
not altogether 


into soctety, and smh Apo to faxe 
endeay rm c) 


m, i plan te follow wi Y wash- 
Be best, pian, te, follow a yon wash 
fat; fill up with water, w in some 





Ponda very ; the ribbons should be 
placed near the for half-'an hour, and then the 
powder, which will be dirty, brushed off, 


for the Monthly Party i mclnding tomas Part, ts 
ptt yoked FEIT: pence, post-free. 
and Votoms are in print, 


Fal EAVilL, bound tn dot, 


fax INDEX wo Vor. LXVII. is Now Ready Price 
Au ADDREwED To Ta Eprroe o9 
ee Miniaan, 26, Onthorine Bixee, Strand, W.0. 


‘ re = cannot undértake to return rejected manur 
ripts 


eS cinact ae 


wEpiomes ‘Abe 








__ OTTEY S STRONG FEMALE PILLS, 


as peas aaron hag 4a 7 


at Ph ee 4 cortaink: ee to Steal 
ond Wicaeetn ton Invaluable «Acre on 
Post free for 14 and $8 ciuan pa fries To0nens Orrer, 
= Burton-on-Trent. Please mention Loxpow 
ADER, 





TOBACCONTS' re as MMENCING. 

See Did. Gaide , ot. How to Open. & 

Cieas Store, ~ rv wit yt od oNis'rs’ 
STPEETING OO. 186) Reston Reed, London. 

Tho est and origin yase (50 years’ repu 

Tae tang and. Ce MYERS, Hairdressers 

fitted up, Estimates free. 


SIXTY YEARS’ 





For 
Indigestion, 
Headache, 
Biliousness, 
Coustipation, 
Sea Sickness, 








InvALUABLE 
For Lapms. 


G. Whelpton & Son, %, Crane Ct., Fleet St., ry 




















naz DRUNKENNESS” 


po Keen bere her be Ty secretly of 


4 wil gay vad ra yee aie Mrs, I f BAEADe 
TOR, 4, Featherstone ‘8, London, W, ; Bowdcesure unelees. 


4/- SEWING MACHINE 4/= 


PATENTED No, 45157. 


x cage Machive toss work 
which -will com 
parison with thes a other 
A machines costing. higher 

food, Entirely made of 
Metal, with steel and plated 
fittings. It. works at grease 
epeed. it has no complica- 
tion like other machines 
» therefore does not require 
to be icarnt. No winding of 
babdbins. No trouble, No 
teaching. Wo ex ence, 








me F ugy 


Hale gual as well, 
te 7 Sent wage Baa. for se. two 
Erber ig SN pars Mo pd 
pyc MACHINE CO., 
85 Dept., $1, BROOKE 8T., HOLBORN, LONDON, B.C, 








The rivalled 
-KEATINGS LOZENGES. 


LADIES! APIOL AND STEEL PILLS. 


4. Farwoa Reweny ror aut IRREGuLARIrixs 
Superseding yeni hes Apple, and Pill Coch ta, 


Obtainable cay ‘rom oe Renn. Pharmaceutice 
erist, Southampion, 
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al ae te ate ee en ee 


rgeel erat eep A. ap nee + 


Sc. ew bo ee 
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pale #262 "GM swomen 
: | Y yf Ver” « S 
{ i. Hf” Mj STRONG ARMS are 
i */ NOT NECESSARY ; 
¥ ; x 
i to do the washing when 
% Brits 
+ | “ 1807-2 
: unlight 3|* 
+ Ci 
: | Soap... : 
| 
4 tl) is used; it does nearly all the work itself. Just rub a little on the _ 
4 diy clothes, roll them up and: put them bac! in the water, Then when 
> you take them out you will see that 
it) 
° Sunlight Soap does the work. | 
WESSSSS SSSSSSSSESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSOSOS 
999200906.300900 9068 3 
® No flaw in its slaim to be “ABSOLUTELY PURE.” @ : 
@ MEDICAL ANNUAL. : 
: FRYS fee | 
fe] CURES Oat persia,vSTERiA ous 18 SOMPLAINTS. : 
4 Pure Concentrated | 
5 
; COCOA | 
@ 
@ Awarded d Highest “Btronges! and Rest” 





setee oie Gold a Medals and ‘roe awarded to the Firm. 


A SPOTLESS SKIN. 
~ | A BEAUTIFUL afi ' 
ae ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES * 
OOOOHOOSHOSOOOEHOOO | reramr rive ave. 
ore eee hm ere “meme t THEY WILL NOT ‘ 
re ENTANGLE OR BREAK | : 
‘5 ) ay ar Se RNY Qtr: peed THE HAIR. 4 
a a § Parte o& 12 Curlers in Box, Free | 
‘ Nt thea ae by Post for 8 Stamps. | T) 
Fla = on — Of ag 3 Beltran oan fener | ‘ 
. : - f a eslers. Wholesale. } : 
‘ a! J : : : } a. ‘HOVENDEN & SONS i 
=== — city Rd. E.G, London. ‘s Weekly 
ATLAS” LOek: a se 
: any lachine in size and ch Hi : PA rat 
a Ae » To ensure shar brag on we a 6° 0,000 
Ve sen wpe ys - ; 
P. oe Gan a one arp s trial ot Monriy : Packages. 
te hor Write ‘ 


isaed oe ity 

Baking Powder insist on haying 
* Jo er eee ee Krave | wey 2 is the best that money ean buy. 
is (Please tT Paper). 
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by Wedbuass & Kovper; 70 to 76, Long Acre, W.0, 
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CAMPBELL’S sca 
MELODEONS 


| 
1 
4 
With Organ and be oa Tone, and Charming Bell 
ccompaniments. 
NO HOME SHOULD BE WITHOUT ONE, 
The Soleron Ps:tm, the Seul-s irring Hymn, and the Cheerful 
Song, can #ll be pl Ve! On these Charming Instruments | 
No knowledge of Music required. 


, ENORMOUS DEMANDS. Selling in Thousands 








f @: 100,000 Testimon.ais, 

Special Offer tu the r =diee of the Lonpun Reaper. 
Campbell’s ‘‘Gem” Melodeon. ws ee Price only 4 
re} ie‘ Miniature” Melodeon = + ” 10/6 
Cam 3 ** Paragon” Mel.deon . oe ane ” 14/- 
Camp ’s “Favourite” Melodeon ... pi 16/6 


Cnt out ths and sen! P.0.0.4or the amount. Bither sent carriage paid in Great 
Britain an‘ Ire’and. Money retuned ifn t «pprevel. OrvER at oor. 











All lovers of music sh ull at once send foro rN w Ilustrated Prisileg Price List for 
1897. now ready, 150,000 0 these valuable lists s nt our yea ly. §S nd penny siamp to 


CAMPBELL & CO., Musical Instrument Makers, 116, Trongate, Glasgow. | 
Estab ished 50 years, N.B.—Beware of worthless imitations, 





To Make a Delicious Cup of Tea without Using a Teapot. | 
each, | 

: Rolid Tall marked Siver cc tie: Od | 

Sheaper quality Nickel Si ver... 8. 

yA INF USE 2 Cunatas wreck aaiiiben roo | 

J.COOPER’S PATENT. “UNICUS,” | 
Gpnten Pap 22, THAVIES INN, HOLBORN CIRCUS, E.C. | 
| 


j CL FOR SUSPENDING | 
STOCKINGS 
7 WITHOUT GARTERS. 


SOLD EVERY WHERE, 
SOLE MAKER-ALFRED BREESE, LONDON, 























LADIES. 


[ NDISPENSABLE T0 LADIES ! Particularly those who 


desire a quick, safe and 

reliable and non-injurious remedy ‘or all obstruetions and 
irregularities, & medicine which cures (usually in a few hours) 
cases which have baffled the skill of the best medical men, 
No lady need despair, ag the most obstinate and helpless-cases 
have been immediately relieved by this remedy, Mrs, Wilson, 
of Honor Oak Park, Forest Hill, says; “ Your invaluable 
remedy took immediate effect ; in less ‘han 12 hours I was 
all right, after 18-weeks of misery and hopelessness.” A 
properly certified guarantee is enclosed with Restimouighs and 
medicine. One package at 4/6 is usually sufficient for any 
case.» Ladies, seud at once fully directed envelope for particulars 
and proofs. I will forfeit £2, COO if the testimonials are not 
genuine. Thousands of unsolicited testimonials have been 
received. Do not be misled by showy advertisements and other 
so-called remedies which are utterly worthiess and fraudulent 
imitations. 

Norior.—This wonderful remedy guaranteed to have the 
largest sale in the eutire-world, being the-oldest and only harm- 
less medicine of its kind for ladies, and cures more patients in 
one month than all other Female Remedies put together in 
twelve months, This can be proved by our Testimonials. 

If you require more particulars, I will send yoo per return of 
post, in sealed letter, post-free, a splendid Book ($4 pages and 
Guide, cloth covers (60 pages and 40 Illustrations of Ladies’ 
Appliances), and full particulars of the wonderful effective 
remedies as advertised and sold in every town and village in 
Great Britain. Consultations Free every day 3to7, Estab- 
lished over 100 years, 


Do not delay, but write at once privately to 





MADAME FRAIN, 


MEDICAL INSTITUTE, HACKNEY ROAD, LONDON, N.E. 


(Oppostre SHorepitca Cuurcn.) 








BOVRIL 


Is the vital principle of Prime Ox Beef obtained from selected 
Cattle reared in Australia and Soutn America. It develops the 
Muscular System, giving Fresh Strength and Increased Vitality 
to the Healthy, whilst 


AS A 


Means of Stimulating and Sustaining Invalids it has no equal, 
Leing meat and drink at one craucht, and providing the most 
perfect Concentratsd yet easily Digestible Nourishment in the 
torm of a pleasant 


BEVERAGE. 


Bovril Limited, Food Specialists, London, E.C, 
Directors: 


The Right Hon. LORD PLAYFAIR, G.C.B.; LL.D., DR. FARQUHARSON, M.P., 
and others. 


SULPHOLINE .=. 


The Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions, 


Blotches, Eczema, Acne, Disfigure- 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth, 
Supple, Healthy. : 


| 2s. 6d, 
SOLD LVERYWH ERE. 
QUININE AND IRGH 
GREAT BODILY STREN 
N VE STRENGTH 
SREAT MENTAL STREN 
GRBAT DIGSSTIVE STRENGTH | 
Promotes Appetite, Cures Dyspepsia, ONI f 
* Hysteria, -Nervoyjs Complaints; &c. I 
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WHELPTON’S PILLS 


Should always be kept at hand 


wHexpron’s PILLS 


Have enjoyed 50 Years’ Success 


WHELPTON’s PILLS 


The Best General Family Medicire 


WHELPTON’S PILLS 
WHELP ron’s PILLS 
WHELP | on’s PILLS 


Will keep good in all Climates 


WHELPTUN’S STOMACH PILLS 


The Best Dinner Pills 


WHELPTON’S OINTMENT 
WHELPTON § OINTMENT - 


Heals Cuts, Burns, etc., like Magic. 


Cure Headache at Once 


Set your Liver in Order 


Cures Eczema 





Ask for WHELPTON'S PILLS ¢ see that you.get them 


Sold by all Chemists, 74d., 1s. 144., and 2s, 9d. per box, 
Or of the Proprietors, 
G. WHELPTON & SON, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C, 
Free by Post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, or 33 Stamps, 
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j NOT NECESSARY | 
ee hn ia . iY to do the washing when 
Yj Uff Y, 


| Sunlie 
*| Soap... 


is used; it does nearly all the work itself. Just rub a little on the 
clothes, roll them up and: put them bac! in the water, Then when 
you take them out you will see that 


«ily ogee ~—— does the work. 



















ae 990009003090009006 PEPPER'S TONIC 
® ‘No flaw in its claim to be ABSOLUTELY PURE.” 

@ MEDICAL ANNUAL, @ 

: Fry's ; 

@® @ | cures DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, NERVOUS COMPLAINTS. 
4 Pure Concentrated & SHILLING 
@® 

3 COCcoA cap 
@ 

> Awarded Highest “Stronges : ae bork et 





A SPOTLESS SKIN. 
@ Over 200 Gold Medals and AGH awarded to the Firm. rx { A BEAUTIFUL: COMPLERION. 
eee | BRUPTIONS, PIMPLES 
ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 


BOOOHOOHHOOE*ESOOOOOOOSNE 








THEY WiLL NOT 


Tua Sy i ENTANGLE Of BREAK 
Mi A563 Je Sy» VO ‘ THE HAIR, 
EER: SS ae ees . J Are effective and require | 
Ahk y : no skill to use. } 
‘ \ eps ant 12 Curlers in Box, Free | 
, ‘ P j ora We by Post for 8 Stamps. 
te 4 A = 4 Of 5 sree Soe reney | 
: & ‘ | Wholesale, 
if oes - ey ] R. "HOVENDEN & wer 
; a EE . Berners 8t., W. 
' City Bd. EO” Lond ition. wean’. 
aa 9 
ATLAS ! AOGK-8 LESH Sale 
E eh Ag sige and quali } exceeds 
= i an ee hine. Works by a oe 
toe . ‘ years’ guarantee, 
mt - Te ensure sack ttsfaction agree 6: 0,000 
c Bi a Machine onr recsine of lil p 
i on one month's trial 
Balance can be paid 8/= MONTHLY nckages, 


ne fei Work. 
TAS SWING Mx @"MAGKIN 66, ¢ Baking Powder insist on having 


pie Hic Sreeay Ce Tice Ron domme: BORWIOKS. hich is the best that money can buy. 


Se (Please cute this Paper). 
London : Published by the Proprietor, at 26, Catherine Stree 
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CAMPBELL’S sca 
j MELODEONS 


With Organ and Celestia! Tone, and Charming Bell 
Accom: ments, 


NO HOME SHOULD BE WITHOUT ONE, 
The Soleron Psstm, the Hymn, an‘ the Cheerful 
Song, can #ll be pl Fei iene harming Instruments 
No knowledge of Music required 
- ENORMOUS DEMANDS. Selling in Thousands 
F @: 100,000 Testimon.ais. | 


| 
| 
1 








Special Offer tu the r =diee of the Lonpun Reapen. 


Cnt out this and seml P.0.0.4or the amount. Either sent carriage paid in Grout 
Britain an‘ Ireland. Money retuned if n t «pprovel. ORvER AT ONCE, | 














All lovers of “rt sh ull at once send foro rN w Illustrated Prisileg Price List for 
1897. now ready. 150,000 0 these valuable lists s nt our yea ly. S nd penny siamp to } 
CAMPBELL & ‘ox, Musical Instrument Makers, 116, Trongate, Glasgow. | 


Estab ished 50 years, N.B.—Beware of worthless imitations. | 





Th Make a Delicious Cup of Tea without Using a pe 


eac! 

Electro-plate on Nickel Silver... 3s. 
lls, 
Is. 


7 


Solid Hall-marked Silver 







‘Bs 


Cheaper quality Nickel Silver”. 


= Obtainable everywhere or Post-free fro’ 
“UNICUS,” 
22, THAVIES INN, HOLBORN CIRCUS, E.C. 


MH. J.COOPER’S PATENT. 
(Mention Paper.) 
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LADIES. 


[NOISPENSABLE TO LADIES! Particularly those who 


desire a quick, safe and 

reliable and non-injurious remedy ‘or all obstruetions and 
irregularities, & medicine which cures (usually in a few hours) 
cases which have baffled the skill of the best medical men, 
No lady need despair, ag the most obstinate and helplesscases 
have been immediately relieved by this remedy. Mrs. Wilson, 





Campbell’s **Gem” Meladeon .. ««  o  Priceonly 6/9 of Honor Oak Park, Forest Hill, says: “ Your invaluable 
gam ve vc piniacure “pielodeon | dip ies ’ yt remedy took immediate effect; in less than 12 hours I was 
Campbell’s ee” fa » 16/6 all right, after 18-weeks of misery and hopelessness.” A 


properly certified guarantee is enclosed with testimonials and 
medicine. One package at 4/6 is usually sufficient for any 
case.» Ladies, seud at once fully directed envelope for particulers 
and proofs. I will forfeit £2, COO if the testimonials are not 
genuine. Thousands of unsolicited testimonials have been 
receivedy Do not be misled by showy advertisements and other 
so-called remedies which are utterly worthiess and fraudulent 
imitations. 

Norior.—This wonderful remedy guaranteed to bave the 
largest sale in the entire-world, being the oldest and only harm- 
less medicine of its kind for ladies, and cures more patients in 
one month than all other Female Remedies put together in 
twelve months, This can be proved by our Testimonials, 

If you require more particulars, I will send yoa pet return of 
post, in sealed letter, post-free, a splendid Book ($4 pages and 
Guide, cloth covers (60 pages and 40 Illustrations of Ladies’ 
Appliances), and full particulars of the wonderful effective 


remedies as adverti and sold in every town and village in 
































Great Britain. Consultations Free every day 3to7, Estab» a 
lished over 100 years. 5 
s F [ | ; Do not delay, but write at once privately to e 
STOCKINGS } 
WITHOUT cantene | MADAME FRAIN, | 
- MEDICAL INSTITUTE, HACKNEY ROAD, LONDON, N.E. 
S0L.D EVERY WHERE. (Opposite SHorEDitcH CuvuRca.) | i 
SOLE MAKER-—ALFRED BREESE, LONDON. Lia 
BOVRIL 
Is the vital principle of Prime Ox Beef obtained from selected WH ELPT N S PILLS 

Cattle reared in Australia and Soutn America. It develops the , 
Muscular System, giving Fresh Strength and Increased Vitality = 
to the Healthy, whilst ? i Should always be kept at hand . 
Am A WHIELPTON’S PILLS | 
Means of Stimulating and Sustaining Invalids it bas no equal, t ‘ Have enjoyed 50 Years’ Success : 
r c eht, an rov: 4 
omni yb Siuy Diseutuas ames ae ee WH LPTON S) PILLS ; 

torm of a pleasant : The Best General Family Medicire 
BEVERAGE WHELPTON'S PILLS : 
| . . Pe Cure Headache at Once h 
Bovril Limited, Food Specialists, London, E.C, WHELF TON’S PILLS | 
Directors: Set your Liver in Order | § 
The Right Hon. LORD PLAYFAIR, » G.0.B LL .D., DR. FARQUHARSON, M.P., WHELP | on’s PILLS . 
: ‘Will keep good in all Climates ; 
\ Bottles WHELPTUN’S STOMACH PILLS i § 
Sold The Best Dinner Pills tie 
WHELPTON'S OINTMENT \ 8 
' Everywhere, Cures Eczema 1 
The Cure for Skin Diseases, Eruptions, WHELPTON § OIN TMENT - : @ 
Blotches, Eczema, Acne, Disfigure- LOT ON Heals Cuts, Burns, etc., like Magic. t : 
ments. Makes the Skin Clear, Smooth, iy : 
Supple, Healthy. : ’ ti b 
Ask for WHELPTON’S PILLS ¢ see that you.get them | # 
, | 2s. 6d, — Bold by all Chemists, 74d., 1s. 14d., and 2s, 9d. per box, i ‘ 
SOLD LVERYWH ERE, Or of the Proprietors, z° ) 

N G. WHELPTON & SON, 3, Crane Court, Fleet Street, 

QUININE AND IRGN a on | 





GREAT BODILY STRENGTH! 
geEes NERVE OTR Ewe aah 
SRE MENTAL STR 
GREAT DIGsSTIVE RENOTE 
Promotes Appetite, Cures Dyspepsia, 
* Hysteria, Nervoyjs Complaints, &c. | 


Free by Post in the United Kingdom for 8, 14, or 33 Stamps, 
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| 
(GOLD MEDALLISTS), 
108, STRAND, 
The Paradise for the Deaf. 


F. C. REIN & SON, Patentees, Sole Inventors, and Makers of the NEW ACOUSTIC 
INSTRUMENTS, awarded Prize Medals in 1851, 1855, 1862, 1867, 1873, 1878, 1886, 1892, 
and 1894; Inventors, Makers, and Patentees of the ANTI-ACOUSTIC PROTECTOR, &c. 


ACOUSTIC HATS AND BONNETS, 


For Ladies or Gentlemen, in all styles or to order. 





The greatest variety of ACOUSTIC INSTRUMENTS suitable for every degree of Deafness, for Church and gene 
conversation—some to wear, some to hold, some to fit in the cavity of the ear, of flesh colour, 
hardly observable. 


ACOUSTIC CONVERSATIONAL TUBES, 


TO ANY AND FOR THE MOST EXTREME DEGREE OF DEAFNESS, 


EVERY KIND OF ACOUSTIC TRUMPET AND ACOUSTICAL CONTRIVANC 


Amongst our aumerous and distinguished clientele may be mentioned H.R.H. the late DUCHESS OF KENT 
and several niembers of the Reigning Royal Families. ° ey 





WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST AND FULL PARTICULARS. 


F.C, RIN & SON, 108, STRAND, my omoste Rxeter Hall, 
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